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Pericles, Prince of Tyre. 

Enter Gower. 

0 ling a fong that old was fung. 

From allies ancient goweris come, 
Afluming mans infirmities, 

To glad your eare, and pleafe your eyes j 

1 It hath beene fung at Feftivals, 

On ember eves, and holi-dayes . 

And Lords and Ladies in their lives, ^ 

— ^ Have read it for reftorativesj 

The purchafe is to make men glorious, 

JEt botium quo an fiat dm eo melius ; 

If you, borne in thefe latter times, 

,When wits more ripe, accept my Rimes * 

And that to heare an old man ling, ' 

May to your wifhes pleafure bring s 
I life would wifh, and that I might 
Wafte it for you like Taper-light. 

This Antioch, then, Antiochus the great. 

Built up this Citie for his chiefeft feate ; 

The faireft in all Syria. 

I tell; you what mire Authors fay.* 

This King unto him tooke a Peere, 

W ho died, and left a female heire, 
ogbuckfome, blithe, and full of face. 
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Perictis Trim of Tyrol 

As heaven had lent her all his grace: 
with whom the Father liking tooke, 

And her to inceft did provoke : 

Bad childe, worfe father, to entice his owne. 

To evill (hould be done by none : 

But cuftome, what they did begin,^ 

Was with long ufe, accounted no finne. 

The beauty of this finfull Dame, 

Made many Princes thether frame. 

To fecke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage pleafures, play-fellow : 

W hich to prevent he made a Law, 

To keepe her (fill, and men in awe, ' 

That who fo askther for his wife. 

His Riddle told not, loft his life : 

So for her many of weight did die. 

As yon grim lookes do teftifie. 

What enfues to the judgement of your eye, 

I give my caufe, who beft can juftifie. 

Enter Antiochsu, Prince Pericles . ^ and followers. 

Ant. Yong Prince of Tyre, you have at large received 
The danger of the taske you under-take. 

Per. I have ( Antiochus) and with a foule emboldned 
W ith the glory of her praife, thinke death no hazard, 

In this enterprise. 

Ant, Muficke bring in our daughter, cloathcd like a bride 
For embracements, even of love himfelfe ; 

/ At whofe conception, till Luchea reigned. 

Nature this dowry gave, to glad her prefence. 

The Senate houfe of'Planets all did fit. 

To knit in her their beftperfe&ions. 

i 

Enter Antiochus Daughter. 

Per. See where fhe comes, appareld like the Spring* 
Graces her fubjefts, and her thoughts the King, 

Of every vertue gives renowne to men ; 



Exit. 



f metis tfTjrt* 

Her face the booke of praifes, where is ready 
Nothing but curious pleafures, as from tnence. 

Sorrow were ever rackt, and telly wratn 

Could never be her milde companion. 

You gods that made, me man, and fway in love. 

That have enflam’d defire in my breft. 

To tafte the fruit of yon celeftiall tree, 

( Or die in the adventure ) be my helpes. 

As I am fonne and fervant to your will. 

To compaffe fucb a bondleffe happinefle. 

Anti. Prince Pericles. 

Per. That would be fonne to great Antiochus. 

Anti. Before thee ftands this faire Hefperides, 

With golden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht ; 

For death like Dragons here affright thee hard. 

Her face like heaven, enticeth thee to view 
Her countleffe glory, which defert muft gainc t 
And which without defert, becaufe thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heape muft die, 

Y on fometimes famous Princes like thy felfe, 
Drawneby report, adventurous by defire. 

Tell thee with lpeechleffe tongues, and fcmblance pale. 
That without covering, fave yon field of ftarres. 

Here they ftand martyrs, flaine in Cupids warres •• ■ 

And with dead cheekcs advife thee to defift. 

For going on deaths net, whom none refift. 

Per. Antiochus I thanke thee, who hath taught 
My ffaile mortality to know it felfe. 

And by thofe fearefull objeffs to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I muft : 

For death remembred, fhouldbe like a Myrrour, 

W ho tels us life’s but breath, to trull: it error : 

He make my will then, and as ficke men doe. 

Who know the world, fee heaven, but feelins 
Gripe not at earthly joyes,.as erft they did • 

So I bequeathe a happy peace to you. 

And all good men, as every Prince {hould do : 
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Pericles Prince ofTyre,, 

My riches to the earth from whence they came s 
But my unfpottedfire of Love to yon. 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I waite the fharpeft blow ( Antiochus) 

Scorning advice ; read the conclufion then s 
Which read and not expounded, tis decreed* 

As thefe before, thou thy felfe (halt bleed. 

Tlaugh. Of all faid yet, thou prove profperous, 

Ofall laid yet, I wifh thee happinefle. 

Per. Like a bold Champion I aflume the Lilies, 

Nor aske advice of any other thought. 

But faithfolnefle and courage. 

The Riddle . 

lam no Viper, yet If eede 
On mothers fiefb which did me breed ; 

I fought a husband, in which labour , 

I found that kindneffe in a father. 

Hee’s father, fonne, and husband milde , 

I M other. Wife, and yet his childe ; 

How they may be, andyet in two , 

As you will live , refolve it you. 

Sharpe phyficke is the laft • but O you powers ? 

That gives heaven countlefle eyes to view mens afts, 
Why could they not their fights perpetually. 

If this be true, which makes me pale to reade it, 

Taire glafie of light, I lov’d you and could (till. 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

But I muft tell you, now my thoughts revolt, 
for hee’s no man on whom perfections waite. 

That knowing finne within, will touch the gate : 

You are a faire Vyoll, and your fence the firings, 
Whofingerd to make man his lawfull muficke. 

Would draw heaven do wne, and all the gods to hearken. 
But being plaid upon before your time. 

Hell onely danceth at fo harfh a chime. 



Pericles Pr ince 



Good footh, I care not for yon. , 

Anti. Prince Pericles, touch not upon thy lire, 

Tor that’s an article within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft : your times expirde 
Either expound now, or receive your fenrence. 

Peri. Great King, 

Few love to heare the finnes they love to aft, 

T’would braid your felfe too neare for meto tell it i 
Who hath a booke ofall that Monarches do, 

Hee’s more fecure to keepe it fhut.then fhewne : 

For vice repeated, is like the wandring winde, 

Blowes duft in others eyes, to fpread it felfe ; 

And yet the end of all is bought thus deare. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eyes fee deare. 

To flop the aire would hurt them, the blinde Mole caft 
Copt hills towards heaven, to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans opprefilon, and the poore worme doth die for’tj. 
- Kings are earths gods : in vice their law 7 s their will. 

And iffove ftray, who dares fay, love doth ill. 

It is enough you know, and it is fit ; 

What being more knowne, growes worfe 'to fmother it,. 
All love the wombe that their being bred. 

Then give my tongue leave to love my head. 

Ant . Heaven that I had if ; he has found the meaning. 
But I will gloze with him. ¥ oung Prince ot'Tyre, 
Though by the tenour of your ftrift edift. 

Your expofition mif-interpretirtg. 

We might proceede to counfell of your d^yes * 

Y et hope, fucceeding from fo faire a 
As your faire felfe, doth tune us otherw^e : 

Lottie dayes longer we doe refpite you,. 

If by which time our fecret be undone. 

This mercy fhewes, wee’l joy in fuch a fonne: ? \ 

And untill then, your entertaine fhall be 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth. 




Mi 



tt _ - d 'i.ji Manet. Pericles folusi 

per. Howxourtefie would feeme to cover finne,. 
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Pericles Prince iff pel 

When what is done is like an hypocrite. 

The which is good in nothing but in fight,' 

If it be true that I interpret falfe. 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Inceft to abufe your foule : 

Where now you both a father and a l'onne, 

your untimely clafpings with yourchilde, 

( Which pleafures fits an husband, not a father) 
And {he an eater of her mothers flelh) 

By the defiling of her parents bed, 

And both like Serpents arc, who though they feed 
On fweeteft floures, yet they poyfon breed. 
Antioch farwell, for wifedome fees thofe men 
Blufh not in aftions blacker than the night, 

W ill (hew no courfe to keepe them from the light 
One finne ( I know) another doth provoke ; 
Murder’s as neare to luft, as flame to fmoake : 
Poyfon and treafon are the hands of finne* 

I, and the Targets to put off the lhame. 

Then lead my life be cropt to keepe you cleare,’ 
By flight lie fhun the danger which I feare. 

"Enter Antiochus, 

Anti . He hath found the meaning. 

For which we meane to have his head. 

He muft not live to trumpet forth my infamy. 
Nor tell the world Antiochus doth finne 
In fuch a lothed manner. 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muft die, 

For by his fall, my heWour muft keepe hie. 

Who attends us there ? 

Enter Thailand , 

Thai, Doth your highneffe call ? 

Anti Thailand, you are of our Chamber, 

And our minde partakes her private attions 
To your fecrefie •• and for your faithfulncffe 
We will advance you Thalmd i 







Pericles Prince cf Tyre* 

Behold, heer’s poyfon and heer s gold,. _ ,, 

We hare the Prince of 7)w,and thou muft kill him. 

It fits thee not to aske the reafon why l 
’ Becaufc we bid it : fay is it done ? 

Thai. My Lord, tis done. 

Enter a Afeflenger. 

Ant . Enough. Let your breath coole yourfelfe, telling your 
hafte. 

Meff. My Lord Prince Tericles is fled. 

Ant. As thou wilt five ftye after, and like an arrow flhot front 
a well experient Archer hits the marke, his eye doth levell it: fo 
do thou never returne, itnlefle thou fay. Prince Pericles is dead. 

Thai. My Lord, if I can get him within my piftols length,IIc 
make him fure enough : fo farewell to your highneffe. 
f Ant. Thailand adieu, till Eericles be dead. 

My hcarc can lend no fuccour to my head. . £xk„ 

Enter Pericles with his Lords , 

Per. Let none difturbe us : 

Why fhould this change of thoughts. 

The fad companion dull-eyde melancholy. 

By me fo ufed, a gueft as not an houre. 

In the dayes glorious walke or peacefull night. 

The toombe where griefe fhould fleepe, can breed me quiet. 
Here pleafures court mine eyes, and mine eyes fhun them 
And danger which I feared, is at Antioch , 

Whole arme feemes farretoofhort to hit me here. 

Yet neither pleafures art can joy my fpirits. 

Nor yet the others diftance comfort me : 

Then it is thus, that paflions of the m inde. 

That have their firft conception by mil-dread. 

Have after nourifhment and life by care j 
And what was firft but feare, what might be done, 

Growes elder now, and cares it be not done* 

And fo with me ; the great Antiochus, 

Gainft whom I am to little to contend, 
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j Pericles Prince of Tyre* : 

Since hee’s fo great, can make his will his a£fc» 

Willthinke me fpeaking, though I fwearetofilence; 

Nor bootes it me to fay I honour. 

If he fufpe& I may dishonour hinv 

And what may raakehimblufhin being knowne, 

Hee’l flop the courfeby which it might be knowne^ 

With hoftile forces hee’l ore-fpread the land. 

And with the ftint of warre will looke fo huge. 

Amazement (hall drive courage from die ftate : 

Our men be vanquifht, ere they doe refift, 

And fub/e&s punifht, that never thought offence, 1 , 

Which care of them, not pitty o f my &fe,> • 

Who once no more butas the tops octrees. 

Which fence the rootes they grow by, and defend them^ 
Makes both my body pine, and fouls to languifh, . : 

And punifh that before that he would |>unifli- 

1. Lord, loy and all .comfort in your facred breaft. 

2 , Lord. And keepe your minde till ye returne to uspe a cefuH 
and comfortable. - 

K?//, peace,peace, and give experience tongue ; . •• . ,.,n 

They doe abufe the King that flatter him, . , ~ . . ; y 

For flattery is the beliowes blowes up finne. 

The thing the which is flattered, but a fparke, 

T o which that fparke gives heart and ftrongcr glowing. 
Whereas reproofe obedient and in order. 

Fits Kings as they are men, for they may erre. 

When Signior fboth here doth proclaime.pj.eace, , 

He flatters you, makes warm upon your life. 

Prince pardon me, or ftrike me ifyoupleafe,, 

I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

Per. All leave us elfe : butlet your cares orc-looke 
What fhipping, and what ladings in our Haven, 

And then returne to us ; Hellicanm ; thou haft 
Moov’d us : what feeft thou in our lookes ?, 

Hell. An angry brow, dread Lord, 

Per . If there be fuch a dart in Princes frownes. 

How durft thy tongue moye anger to our face ?. 

Hein 



Tmcles Prince 

Hen. How dates the planets looke up to heaven; 

From whence they have their nourifhment , - 

Per. Thou kno weft I have power to take thy life from thee* 
Hell. I have ground the axe my felfe. 

Doe you but ftrike the blow. 

Per. Rife, prethee rife, fit downe, thou art no flatterer 
1 thankethee for it, and heaven forbid. 

That Kings fhould let their cares heare their faults hid. 

Fit Councellor, and fervant for a Prince, 

Who by thy wifedomc makes a Prince thy lervant^ 

What wouldft thou have me doe? _ V 

Hell. To beare with patience fiich griefes. 

As youyour felfe doe lay upon your felfe. 

Per. Thou fpcakeft like a Phyfitian, HellicMtu , 

That miriifters a potion unto me. 

That thou woulaft tremble to receive thy felfe.' 

Attend me then ; I went to Antioch , 

Whereas thou knoweft fagainft the face of death} 

I fought the purchafe of a glorious beauty. 

From whence an iflue I raignt propagate, 

Arearmes to Princes, and bring joyes to Sub/efts? 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft ( harke in thine eare) as blacke as inceft. 

Which by my knowledge found the flnfell father, 1 
Seem’d not to ftrike, but fmoothc : But thou knoweft this, 

Tis time to feare, when tyrants feeme to kiffe 
Which feare fo grew in me I hither fled 
Vnder the hovering of a carefull night. 

Who feem’d my good Protector : and being here,’ 

Bethought what was paft, what might fucceede j 
I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Dccreafe nor, but grow fafter than the yeare : 

And fhould he thinke, as no doubt he doth. 

That I fhould open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes bloulcl were ihed, 

To keepe his bed of blacknefle unlaid ope. 

To lop that doabt, heel fill this land with armes, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

And mak e pretence of wrong thatl have done him. 

When a!l for mine, if I may call offence, 

Mnft feele warres blow,wbo feares riot innocence j 
Which love to all, of which thy felfe art one, 

W ho now reprovedft me for it. 

Hcli, Alaffeffr, h ■ ■ . , : 

<1>er - Drew fleepc out of mineeyes, blond from my cheekes, 
Mufingsin. my minde with thoufand doubts 
How I might flop their tempeft ere it came. 

And finding little comfort to rcleeve them, 

I thought it princely charitie to grievef orthem. 

Hell. Well my Lordfonce' yon havegivenme leave to fpeake, 
Freely will I fpcake, Antiochm y ou feare. 

And juftly too I thinke you feare the tyrant. 

Who either by publike war re, or private treafon, r 
Will take away your life- therefore in y Lord, goe.traveil for a 
while, till that his rage and angef be forgot, or till the Deftinies 
do cut his thread of life : your Rule direft to any,, if Unto.me,day 
ferves not light more faithfollthan Ilebe. 

P er. I doe not doubt thy faith, v ; 

But fhould he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. Wee 1 mingle our blouds together m the earth. 

From whence we had our being, and our birth. i - ' ■ 

Per. Tyre, -I now looke from thee then, and to Tharfus 
Intend my travaile, where Heheare from thee ; 

And by whofe Letters lie difpofe my felfe. 

The care I had and have of fubje&s good. 

On thee I lay, whofe wifedornes ftrength can bears it. 

He take thy word for faith not aske thine oath. 

Who fhuns not to breakeone, willcracke both. '< try.s'c. 1 '’ 

But in our orbes we live fo round and fafe> 

That time of both this truth fhall neeite convince. 

Thou fhewefl a fubjefts fhine, 1 a true Prince. Sxit. 

Snter Thaliard folus, 

Thai, So, this is Tyre, and this is die Court, here muff ! kill 
King Pericles ywA if I doe it not, I am lure to be hanged at homes 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 




it w dangerous. 

Well, I perceive he was a wife fellow, and had good difereti- 
on, that being bid to aske what he would of the King, defired 
hee might know none ofhisfecrets.Now doel fee he had fome 
reafonforit: forifaKingbid a man he. 3 villaine, heeis bound 
by foe indenture of his oath to be. one, 

Hufht hefe comes the Lords of Tyre. 

£nter Heilifaws., £f canes, with m*.- ' 

■lies Lords of Tyre. , • 



w quernon me of your Kings departure : his fealedCommiflion 
II*** with me, doth ipeake fufficiently, bee’s gone to tra- 

Thal, How ? tlie King gone T 

m. Iffbrther yet vou will be fatisfied,(whv as k were £* 
to you^ wou ^ de part?Ile. give fouie light tin- 

Thai. What from Antioch? 

Hef-JfvyAAntiochuc (on what caufe I know not kook fome 
difpleafureathim atleafthe judged fo : anddSSthS 

or ^ ew his lorrow, he would correct him- 
uts himfclfe unto the - , , m 



!Ll err / d ° r l 7'"''*rKr Jlltw 11IS I0r row, he would corre<ff him- 
I would, '• 

welcome * 

tooke himfclfe to uf kn2 ne S° ’ M feth be " 
from whence it came. a »ies,my meffage muft marine 

t fter/not creTa^S MS ? mmended r ° our Ma- 
to Antioch, we may feaft in Tyre ^ wededre as friends 

1 ' „ £xeunt. 
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Verities Prince of tyre, 

frier Cleon the (governor ofTbarftu , with hie 
■wife and otherf. 

Cleon, My Dionijia, (ball we reft us here, 

And by relating tales of others griefes. 

See if t’ will teach us to forget our o wne ? 

D ion. That we>-e to bio w at fire in hope to quench it^ 
For who digs hils becaufe they doe afpire, 

Throwes downe one Mountaine to caff up a higher: 

O my diftreifed Lord, even fitch our griefes are. 

Here they are but felt, and eene with mifehiefes eies. 

But like to Groves being tope, they higher rife. n 
Cleon. O Diohiz,ia t 

Who w'anteth foode, and will not fay he wants, it. 

Or can conceale his hunger till he farniih ? 

Our tongues and forrowes doe found deepe : 

Our woes into the ay re, oar eyes to weepe. 

Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaime 
Them louder, that if heaven (lumber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers to comfort them. 

He then aifeourfe our woes felt feverall yeares^ 

And wanting breath to fpeake, helpe me with teatcsJ 
*Dion. lie doe my beft Sir. 

Cleon. This Tharfw^ ore which I have the government, 
A City, on whom plenty held full hand : 

For riches ftrewd her felfe even in the ftreetes. 

Whole towers bore heads fo high, they kill: the clouds,’ 
And ftrangers nere beheld, ut wondered at, 

Whofe men and dames fo Jetted and adorn’d, ’ 
like one anothers glaffe to trim diem by : 

Their tables were ftor’d full, to glad the fight, 

And not fo much to feede on as delight. 

Ail poverty was fcornd, and pride fo great. 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeate. 

Dio*. Oh tis true. 

Cleon t But fee what heaven can doe by this our charges 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Thefe mouthes, who but of late,earth, fea , and ayre. 

Were all too little to content and pleafe, . , . 

Although they gave their creatures in abundance s 
As houfes are defilde for want of ufe. 

They are now ftarv’d for want of exercifc ; 

Thofe pallats, who not yet to favers yonger, 

Muft have inventions to delight thetafte, _ 

Wouldnow be glad of bread, and beg for it : . 

Thofe mothers, who to nouzell up their babes,, v , >, ;.jy 
Thought nought too curious, are ready now . 

To eate thofe little darlings whom they loved. 

So fbarpe are hungers teeth, that man and wife,’ 

Draw lots who firfi fhall die to lengthen life. : 

Here (lands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping,’ 

Here many finke, yet thofe which fee them fall,. 

Have fcarce firerigth left to give them bnriall. - 
Is not this true A 

Dion. Our cheekes andhollow eyes do witneffe it.’ 

’ , Cleon. O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup. 

And her profperities fo largely tafte. 

With their fuperfluous ryots heare thefe teares. 

The Mifery o^Dharfns may be theirs. 

Sitter a Lord. 

Lord. Where’s the Lord Gpve'rnpr . ? 

Cleon. Here, fpeake out thy -forrowes, which thoubring’ft m 

halte, for comfort is too farre for us to expeft. 

I , We have deferied upon our jieighbouring fhore, t 

A portly feyle of (hips make hitherward. 

6 ko». I thought as much. 

One forrow never comes but brings an heyre, - • 

That may fiicceed as his inheritour : 

And fo in ours ; feme neighbouring Nation, & 

Sn § l dV u n ^f° f our ““^ry,. 

That ftuft the hollow veffels with their power, 

t tWhercas na gfery is got to overcome. 

® 4 Lerdl 
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Per ides PfineeofTyre. 

Lord, That's the [cart feare, 

For by the ferablance of their white-flags difplaid, thcybrb. 
peace, and come to us as favourers, not as foes. 

t wC° n ' T^ oa fpsak’ft like hywnesjimtuter’d to repeat, 
W no maxes the faireft ftie w, meanes moft deceit. . 

But ormg they what they will, and what they can, 

Vv hat neede we feare, the ground’s the I o weft. 

And wearehalfe way there : Goe cell their Generali weattaj 
what he craves W ^ wl,athc come s,and whence he comeud 
Lord. Igoemy Lord. 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, if he on peace confift; 

It warres we are unable to refift. • 4 

Enter Pericles with attendants^ 

Per. Lord Governor, for fo we heare you are, : 

Let not our {hips and number of our men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your eyes, ~ 

We have heard your miferies asfarre as Tyre. 

And feene the defolation of your ftreetes * ' 

Nor come we to adde forrowto your tearcs, 
Buttoreleafethem of their heavieload. 

And thefe our (hips, you happily may thinke. 

Are like the Trojan horfe, was ftuft within 
With bloudy veines expe&ing dverthrow. 

Are ftor’d with c orne, to make yoUr needy bread. 

And give them life, whom hunger ftarv’d halfe dead 
Omnes. The gods of Greece protett you. 

And wee’I pray for you. 

, Anfe 1 P[ a y yon, arife j we doe not looke for reverent^ 

but for love and harboragefor our felfe, our (hips, and men. , 
aeon. The which when any (hall notgratifie. 

Or pay you with unthankefulneffe in thought. 

Be it our wives, our children, or our felvel 

Til? S 0f J C3V u" w d men fuccecd their evils « 
yi,?? ’ wl l lch f ; 1 Lball nere be feene ? 

Your Grace is welcome to our Towne and us. 



Pericles Prince ef Tyre, 

Ter. Which welcome wee’I accept , feaft here ayrfufe 
Vntill our Stars that frowne, lend us a Haile. 

Enter Gower. 

Gower. Here have you feene a mighty King* 

His childe I wis to inceft bring : 

A better Prince and benigne Lord, 

That will prove awfull both in deed and word. 

Be quiet then as men fbould be. 

Till he hath paft neceflity : 

He (hew you thofe in troubles raigne* 

Lofing a myte, a Mountaine gaine t 

The <jood in convention, ! 

To whom I give my benizon, 

Isftillat Tharfus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he fpoken can ; 

And to remember what he does. 

Build his Statue to make him glorious : 

But tidings to the contrary. 

Are brought t’your eyes, what neede (peakc I.’ 

„ c Dumbe Shew. 

enter at one doore Pericles talking with Cleon, alltheTraint with 
them i Enter ' at another doore, a Gentleman with a letter to *Pe» 
n » S rr * ^ ertc ^ s Jhewes the letter. to Cleon, Pericles gives *h, 
Joe jfenger a reward , and Knight shim. 

_ &*** Pericles at one doore , and Cleon 4t another* 

Good Hellican that ftaid at home. 

Not to eate hony like a Drone, 

From others labours ; for though he ftrive 
To killen bad, keepe good alive 
And to fulfill his Princes defirc, 

Sav d one ofall that haps in Tyre : 

VnT^ Wcame foli bent with finne, 

And had intent to murder him . 

And that in Tharfis was not beft, 

-onger for him to make his reft : 

c He 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

He doing fo, put foorth to Seas, 

•Where when men bin, there’s feldome eafe, 

For now the winde begins to blow. 

Thunder above, and deepes below, 

Makes fuch unquiet that the fliip 
Should houfe him fafe,is wrackt and fplit, 

And he ( good Prince ) having all loft, 

2By waves from coaft is toft i 
All perifhen of man of pelfe, „ 

Me ought efcapen’dbut himfelfe j 
Till fortune tired with doing bad. 

Threw him a fliore to give him glad i 
And here he comes • what {hall Be next, 

Pardon old Cjoveer, this long’s the Text, 

Enter Pericles wet. 

Per, Yet cCafe your ire, you, angry Stars of heave^ 
Winde, Raine, and Thunder i Remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftance that muft yeeld to you 
And I (as fits my nature ) doe obey you. 

Alas the Seas hath call me on theRockes, 

Wafht me from fhore to fhorc, and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on, but enfuing death : 

Let it fiifficc the greatnefle of your powers, 

JTo have bereft a Prince of all his fortunes, 

And havingthrowne you from your watery grave,. 
Here to have death in peace, is all hee’l crave. 

Enter three Fijhermcn, 

5 . W hat, to pelch ? 

2- Ha, come and bring away the Nets." 
i . What patch-breech, I fay. 

3 . What fay you, Mafter ? 
i . Looke how thou ftirreft now. 

Come away, or ile fetch thee with a wanniom 
3 . Faith Mafter, I am thinking of the poore men 
That were caft away before us, even now*. * 






Pericles Prince of Tytl 

When I faw the Porpas,n^ . ; 

They fey, they arc looke tobewa&Ci 

A plague on them, they nere com ^ ^ Sea >. 

Mafter, I marvellhowthefilb.es - 

t . Whv as men doe a Land, 

As to a Whale j plaies and tumbles. 

Driving the poore Fry before him, 

And at laft devoure them all at amouth 
Such Whales have 1 

*e ton, 

I would have beenc that day in the 

3 *. Becaufehe (houldhave fwallowed me too. 

And when I had beene in hisbdly, 

I would have kept fuch a jangling of the bels. 

That he fhould never havelfrt, linaa9 ; n . 

Till he caft Bels, Stecple,Church and Parifb up agam. 

But if the good King Simonides were of my mindc, 
per. Simonides? 

We would purge the Land of thefe Drones, 

That rob the Bee of her honey. , 

Per, How from the fenny fiibjeft of the lea, 

Thefe filhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from their watery Empire recolleft. 

All that may men approve, or men detect. 

Peace be at your labour, honeftfifbermen. ■ 

2 . Honeft, good fellow, what’s that, if it be a day fits you. 
Search out of the J&lgnder,and nobody lqofc W $ 5 , 

_ . C s V r « 
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Ter ides Prince of Tyre. 

^WhaL^f ^^ahath caft u P° n y°ur coaft. 

^To r a n "® ta .*“"*«« knave was the fea, 

1 o can thee in our way. 

IiftTat A vS a T^ h ° m r° th tl l C Watcrs and the winde. 

For them f T f nniS * Court ' hat h made the Ball 

H^askes of P ^ U £ >on ’ mtreates you pitty him : 
skes of you, that never ufde to beg. 
i. No friend, cannot you beg > ^ 

r Sc S them *9 our Country of Greece, 

=• F t"e?S d0e Wi * WC,rIi “ S; 

' Inover pra&izti it. 

te^a aaBscaiy 

fsaaisagts-K 1 * 
^SesibessS*'' 
P «ElS“S'-r^ - 

for fcftine iSS tee fell, for ail day,«h 

1 t * ian J £e you fir. 

^ “IdC™"^’ Y0 ° m not beg. 

4Jip ^ raa to °' 

*’• ‘“ter ? 

Per 3 






Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Ter. Not well. 

t. I tell you, this is called pantapoles, 

I And our King, the good Symomdes, 

Per. The good King Symomdes doe you call him ? 
r. I fir, and hedeferves fo to be call’d. 

For his peaceable raigne, and good government# 

Per. He is a happy King,fince he gaines from 




. , r r/ u ^t 4mi - v ' 1JV JLi will 

His Subjects, the name of good, by bis government. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this fhore? 
i . Marry fir halfe a dayes journey : and lie tell you, he hath a 
aire daughter, and to morrow is her birth-day, and there are 
rinces and Knights come from all parts of the world, t© Iuft 

and Turney for her love. 

t Per ;7 * m y fortunes equall to my defires, 

I could wifli to make one there. 

* ’ ® fir ’ *t “S s muft he as they may : and what a man 
I § c ^ ma y lawfully deale for his wives foule. 

Enter the two Fijher-men, drmvino up a Net 

fTnnrp ml*** Mailer, helpe, heere’s afifh hangs in the Net, like a 
on’t tiscoStVan 1 ^ 6 ?^* tW j 1 hardl y come ou t. Ha hots 
1 T’ "r! 1 Arm °ur, friends, I pray vou let me fee it 

Thankes Fortune, yet that after all croffes ? 

Thou eiveftme fomewhat to repaire my felfe • 

And though it was mine own part ofmv heritage 
Whjdi my dead father did bequeafoe me § 

^itt% cha r^ n as he k(t his> iife : 

ru f IC » nyffndes, it hath beenca fihield 

R ortha™it ^ P ° inted t0 th ‘ s Brayfe : ' ‘ 

«ce I have here m. ££ PW ^ ck now?s no 
j nerrna y fathers gifting win, *- 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 



iZSSt&ffir* •*« ** -*** 

For ic was fomecime Target to a King* 

I know ic by this tnarke :.he loved me deately. 

And for his fake, I wifa the having of it; 

And that you’d guide me to your Sover aignes Court, ^ 

Where with it I may appeare a Gentleman « 

And if that ever my low fortune s better, 
lie pay your bounties j till then reft your debte . 

1 . Why wilt thou turney for the Lady - 
Per. He fhew the vertuc I have borne m Armes. 

1 . Why takeit, and the gods give theegood 

2. But hearke you my friend,t’was we that made uptMj 

inent through the rough feames of the waters ; there ar . , 

condolements, certaine vailes • l hopefv. if you thrive,]^ 
member from whence you had them. 

"Per. Beleeve it l will : 

By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele* 

And fpight of all the ruptureof the fea. 

This Iewcll holds his building on my arrae s 
Vnto thy value I will mount my felfe, 

Vpon a Courfer, whofe delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer joy to lee him tread ; , 

Onely (my friend) I yet am unprovided of a paire ot » 

2. Wee’l fure provide, thou (hah have 
My belt go wne to make thee a paire ; * 

And lie bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

Per. Then Honour me but a Goaleto my win. 

This day He rife* or elfe adde ill to ill. 

Enter Simonides with attendants ^ And Thai fa 
King. Are the Knights ready to begin the Triumph- 
t. Lord. They are my Liege, and ftay your comranv 
Jo prefent themfelves. 

King. Rcmrne them, weareready, and our ( 

In honour of whofe birth, thefe triumphs arc. 

Nature gat, 
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Pericles Prface of Tyre* 

For men to fee, and feeing wonder at. 

Thai. Icpleafeth you (my royali father) to exprefle 
My commendations great, whofe merits lefle. 

King. It's fit it fhould be fo j for Princes arc 
A modell which heaven makeslike it felfe : - 

As Iewels lofe their glory, if neglefled, 

So Princes their Renownes if not refpe&ed : _ 

Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour of each Knight, in his device. 

Thai. Which to preferve mine honour, lie performe. 

The firfi Knight pajfes by. 

King.. Who is the firft, that doth preferre himfelfe? 

Thai, A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

And the device he beares upon his fhield,. 

Is a blacke Ethy ope reaching at the S unne ; 

[The word’; Lux tuavjtamihi. 

King. He loves you well, that holds his life of you* 

The fecond Knight. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himfelfe ? 

Tha. A Prince of Macedon (my royali Father) 

And the device he beares upon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady,’ 

The Motto thus in Spanifh. Tue Per aoleera kee perforfd. 

The third Knight . 

King. And what’s the third 

Thai. The third of Antioch 5 and his device, 

A wreathe of Chivalry : the word. Me P ompey provexit apex:'.. 

The fourth Knight. . - 

King. What is the fourth ? 

Thai. A burning Torch that’s turned upfide downe ; 

The word; fhti me alit me extinguit. 

King, Which fhewes that beauty hath his power and will* 
[Which can as well enfiame, as it can kill. 

The jift Knight. 

Thai. The fift, an hand environed with clouds. 

Holding out gold, that’s by the touch-ftone tridci 

The 
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be 

Strides frinct of Tyre, 

The Moito thus : Sic jpetlandafides. 

The fixt Knight. 

R* n g. And what's the fixt and laft, the which the Knight-' 
wife with fuch a gracefull courtefie delivered ? 

Thai. He feemes to be a ftranger : buthis Prefent is 
A withered Branch, that’s onely greene at top ; 

The Motto, In hac jpe vivo. 

King. A pretty morrall ; from the dejected (late wherein 
is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flour ifh. 

i . Lord. Hz had need meane better than his outward flieu- 
any way fpeake in his j'uft commend : For by his rully outt 
heappeares to havepraftifed mote the Whipftotke, than; 
lance. - . . 7 - 

t. Lord. He well may be a ftranger,for he comes to an hot 
triumph ftrangely format. 

J . Lord. And on let purpofe let his armour ruft 
V ntill this day, to fcowre it in the dull. 

King. Opinion’s but a foole, that makes us fca« 

The outward ha bite, by the inward man. 

But flay, the knights are comtning. 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

Great fhoutes i and all cry ■, The meane ICinght, 

Enter the Kingand Knights from Tilting. 

King. Knights, to lay you’r welcome, were fuperfluous, 



Since every worth in Ihew commends it felfe s 
Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a fcaft. 

Y ou are Princes and my guefts. 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe or vi&ory I give. 

And crowne you King of this dayes happineffc. 1 
Eer. Tis more by fortune (Lady) than by merit. 
King. Call it by what you will, the day is yours, 
hqfrp, I hope, is qppe that epvic# it : 



smelts frim ofT^rtc 
In framing ah Artift, Art hath thus decreed ' 

For (daughter) fo you are, here take your ^ace , 

Martiall die reft, as they deferve their 
Knights. We are honoured much by good£< • 

King. Your prefence glads our dayes,honour we a 

For who hates honour, hates die gods above, 
c Marfh. Sir, yonder is your place.* 

Ter. Some other is more fit. - ( — , * 

i . Knight . Contend not fir, for we are gentlemen* 

That neither in our hearts, nor outward eyes, 

Envie the great, nor doe the low defpife. 
jYou are right courteous Knights, 
fit, fit. . 

By I°vs (I wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Tbefe Cates refill me, he not thought upon.' 

Thai. By Ihw> ( that is Q&ecne of Marriage) 

All Viands that I eate doe feemeunfavory, 7 - v • 2 

jWifoing him my meate t fore he is a gallant gentleman,’ 
King. Hee’s but a country gentleman : has done no moi§ 
Than other Knights have done, has broken a ftaffe, 

Orio : Ietitpaffe. ' 

Thai. To me he feemes Diamond to ©lalfei 
Per. Yon King’s to me, like to my fathers p«fture] ’ 
.Which tels me in that glory once he was, 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sunne, for them to reverence ; 

None that beheld him, but like teller lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fopremacy ; 

Where now his funne like a Glo-worme in the night. 

The which hath fire in darknefle, none in light .* 

Whereby I fee that time’s the King of men j 
For hce’s their Parents, and he is their graved 
And gives them what he will, not what they crave] 

• King. W hat, are you merry Knights ? 

Knights . who can be other in this royall ptefence^ j 
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Pericles Prince if Tyre}. 

King. Hecre, with a cup that’s ftur’d unto the brim' 1 
As you doe love, fill -to your Miftrefle lips, 

W e drinke this health to you. 

A nights. We thanke your Grace. 

K ™$' Y ec P ailf e a while-yon Knight doth fit too melanchoi,-- 
As if the entertainementin our Court, -°<V 

Had not a fhew might countervaile his worth ; 

Note it not you, Thaifa ? 

Thai, what is’t to me my father ?. 

King. O attend my daughter, 

Princes in this, foould live like go* above. 

Who freely give to every one that comes to honour them • 
And Princes not doing fo, are like to Gnats, 

Which make a found, but fold, are wondered at ; 
nererore to make his enterance morc fweet, . 

ai We dr i n ^ e th i? aan£ *ing Houle of wine to him,' 
That.hhs my Father, it befits not me, " * 

Vnto a ftrangcr Knight to be fo bold, 

‘ : c hla y m y proffer take for an offence, 
mce men take womens gifts for impudence,' 

Th« : S 0W u d °tf as yoUl or y° u>1 mov e me. elfe. 

,0 J b y S ods J he could not pleafe me better. 

V£1 SSIHT father Ci!r)1B,h dranke royou - 

Thai Wifhing it fo much bfoud unto your life, 

I A tfca r , n p e b , othbl1 ? and yon, and pledge him freely. 
Knot. And further he defires to know of you. 

Of whence you are. your name and parentage 
Pen A gentle man of 7}^, my name Perkks, 

My education beene .in Arts and Armes. 

Who looking for adventures in the world,- 
X s !‘ ou§h ^aes reftofihips and men,' 

A, ^ fte ^H rack ^ drivenu pon this fhore.' 

A y ° m u Grac ? 5 names himfeJ & 

A genten of Tyre, who onely by misfortune of the leas, , 

" ' r ~“ " jeli 



Pericles Prince of Ty re ' 

Bereft offnjps andmen, caft on the 
King. Now by the gods I'pitty his misfortune,, 

'And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, we fit too long on trifles, 

'And wafte the time, which lookes for other revels. 
Even in your armours as you are addrdt, 

,Will well become a Souldiers dance ; 

I will not have excufe, with faying that ... 

Lowd muficke is too harfh for Ladies heads* ^ * • « 

Since they love men in Armes, as well as beds- 
They dance* 

So, this was well asked,t’ was fo well perforate; 
Come fir, heere’s a Lady that wants breathing too -s 
And I have heard you Knights of Tyre t 
Are excellent in making Ladies trip. 

And that their measures are as excellent! 

Per. In thofe that pradife them, they are (my Lord) 
King. O that’s as much, as you would be denied 
Of your faire courtefie : unclafpe, undafpe. 

They dance, 

Thankes gentlemen to all • all have done well. 



l Y ours fir, we have given order be next onr owne.> 
Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

King „ Princes, it is too late to talke of love,' 
And that’s the marke I know you level! at ; 
Therefore each one betake him to his reft, 
v To morrow, all for fpeeding doe their beft. 1 

Enter Hellicanes and Efcanesl 
r Hell. No EfcanesJ&mw this of me, 

Antiochm from inceft lived not free : 

For which the moft high gods not minding 
Longer to with- hold the vengeance that 
They had in ftore, due to this haynous 
Capitall offence ; even in the height and pride 

D * 
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PerkUs Prince of Tyre* 

©f all his glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him j a fire from heaven came and fhriveld 
Vpthofe bodieseven ta loathing,for they fo ftunke 3 
That all thofe eyes addor’d them ere their fall, 

Scorne now their hand fbould give them bnriall. 

Efcanes. Itwas very ftrange. 

Hell, And yet but juftice ; for though this King were great] 
His greatnefle was no guard to barre heavens fnaft. 

By finne had his reward. 

Mfian. Ti§ very true. 

Enter two or three- Lards. 

1. Lord. See . not a man in private conference,’ 

Or counfell, hath refpeft with him but he. 

2. Lord. It fhall no longer greeve without reproofs,' 

3. Lord. And curftbe he that will not fecond it, 

a .Lord. Follow me then : Lotd Hellicane i a word. 

Hell. With me? and welcome, happy day my Lords] . 
r .Lord. Know that our griefes arc rifen to the top. 

And now at length they over-flow their bankes. 

Hell, Your griefes, for what ? 
jWr’ong not your Prince you love# 

1 , Lord. Wrong not your felfe theft, noble Heiiican ^ 

S ut if the Prince doe live, let us falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath.? 

If m the world he live, weel feeke him out s 
If m his grave he reft, wee’I finde him there. 

And be rsfol v’d, he lives to governs us : 

Or dead, give’s caufe tomornehisFunerall, , 

And leave us to our free Ele<fHon. 

z Lord. VVhofe death indeed; theftrongeft in ourcen&r? 
And knowing this Kingdomc is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

-oone fall to mine : your noble felfe, 
nat belt knowes how to rule and how to raigneT 
yy s toys | : apmit unto our Soycraignc. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 



omes. Live noble Heiiican. 

Hell. Try honours caufe ; forbeare your fuflrages 5 
Ifthat you love Prince Pericles , forbeare, 

('Take I your wifh/I leape into the feas. 

Where’s hourely trouble, for a minutes eafe) 

A twelve-moneth longer, let me entreate you, - 
To forbeare the abfence of your King ; 

If in which time expirde, he not returne, « 

I (hall with aged patience beare your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love, 

(Soe fearch like loobies, like noble Subjects, 

And in your fearch ,fpend your adventrous worth. 

Whom if you finde, and winne unto returns, 

Y ou fhall nke Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 

1 , Lord. To wifedome, hee’s a foole that will not yecld. 
And fince Lord He Ilk an enjoyneth us. 

We with our travels will enaevor. 

Hell. Then you love us, we you, and wee’I dafpe hands. 
When Pecres thus knit, a Kingdorae ever ftands. 

E 



\ and the Knights meete him. 

2 . Knight ■. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 

.Knights, from my daughter, this I let you know, 
1 hat f or this twelve-monthrlheeri not undertake 
A married life : her reafon to her felfe is onely knowne, 
Which from her by no meanes can I get. 

2. Knight yAzy we not get accefie to her (my Lord) 
King. Faith by no meanes, fhe hath fo ftridly 
Tyed her to her Chamber, that tis impoflible ; 

One twelve Moones more fhee’l weare Dianaes livery ; 
This by die eye of Cinthia hath fhee vowed. 

And on her V irgin honour will not breake. 
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Pericles Prime of Tyre". 



Or never more to view nor day nor light. 

Tis w ell Miftris, your choife agrees with mine, 1 1 

X like that well : nay how abfokite.fhee’s in it. 

Hot minding whither I diflike or no. • 

Well, ! doe commend her choyfc, and will no longer 
Have it be delayed : foft, heere he comes, 

I mutt diflemble it. 

Snter Pericles 

E’er: All fortunes to the good Simonides. 

A mg . To y ou as much : Sityfam beholding to you , 

For your fweet muficke thislaft night : 

I doe proteft, my eares were neverbetter fed 
With fuch delightfull pleafing harmony. 

Per. It is your Graces plealure to commend, 1 
Notmydefert. 

< King. Sir, you are Mufickes Matter. 

Pfr. The' worft of all her fchollers (my good Lord ) 

■fi m &' Let me aske you one thing; 

W hat doe you thinke of m y daughter, fir ? 

Per- A moft.vertuous Prince lie. 

And fliee’s faire too, is fhe not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer, wondrous faire.’ 

A tag. Sir, my Daughter thinkes-very well of you,' 
i to well, that you mull: be her Matter, 

And fhee will be your Scholler, therefore looke to it.’ 

Per. I am unworthy to be her Schoole-mafter. 

Amg. She thinkes not fo ; perutc this writing el Cel 
f e g What's heere a letter, that the loves the Knight ofty 
Its the Kings fubtilty to have my life : 

On feeke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A (trangerand diftrefled gentleman. 

That never aimed fo hie, to love your daughter, 

.But bent all offices to honour her. 

A mg , thou haft be witcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villaine. 

* >er ‘ tbe S°ds have not ; never did thought 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Of my levy offence ; nor never did my aftions 
Tet commence, a deed might gains her love. 

Or your difpleafure. 

King. Traitor, thou lyeft. 

Per. Traitor? 

King, ^traitor. 

Per. Even in his throate, unieffe it be a King, 

That cals me traitor, I returne the lie. 

King. Now by the gods I doe applaud his courage. 

Per. My a&ions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That never rellifht of a bafe difeent .- 
I came unto your Court for honours caufe. 

And not to be a Rebel! to her ftate : 

And he that otherwife accounts of me, 
his lword (ball proove, hee’s honours enernie. 

•. mg. No ? here comes my daughter, {he can witneffe it, 

- Enter Thai fa. 

Per. Then as you are as vertuous, as faire- 
Kefolve your angry father, if my tongue . 

Si cre f ?“ Ite i or my hand fhbfcribe 
S bl( l tliat ma de love to you ? 

% 00 had, who takes offence, . 

At that Would make me olad? 



- -••• • * . . , y ur , ir you n»d, wl 
Atthat would make me glad? 

Will b - ri " S S' 0 " ■ “ ** jed&o. 

Your wiU ® ltber frame 

Either be rul’d by me or Tff. *”* .^ are f 0Uj 
Man and wife ’ 1 make you — L 

And lips®if»S t C ° me >’°“r ha >^ 
f ‘ ' ^ lt ^ ale «too : and being joynd. 



A fide. 



Afidel 
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pmcies prince of Tyre. 

lie thus your hopes deftroy, and for further griefe 8 
God give you joy ; what are you both pleated ? 

Thai.. Y es, if you love me fir. ^ 

per. Even as my life, or bloud that foftets it. 

King . What are you both agreed ■ 

Amb. Yes, if it pleafe your MajeftyJ 
King. It pleafeth me fo well, that I will lee you wca 3 
And then with what hafte you can, get you to ocd. 

Enter Gower. 

Now yfleepe flaked hath the rout. 

No din but fnpres about the houfe» 

Made lowder by the ore-fe beaft. 

Of this moft pompous marriage feaft : 

The Cat with ey ne of burning coale. 

Now couches from rheMoufes hole; , 

And Cricket fing at the Ovens mouth. 

Are the blither for their drouth * 

Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed, 

Wherc-by the Ioffe of mayden-head, 

A babe is moulded , by attent. 

And time that is fo briefly fpent. 

With your fine fancies quaintly each. 

What’s dumbe in (hew, lie plaine with lpeech. 

Enter Pericles And Simonides at one doore with attendants/ 
aer metes them, knee let, and gives Pericles a letter, Tench 
"jhewesit Simonides, the Lords kneele to hint} then enter 
with child,with Lycborida a Nttrfe/he Kingjhewes her the b «- 
ter, {he rejoyccs ; j&e and Pericles take leave' of her father, % 
depart. 

By many a dearne and painefnll pearch 
Of Pericles , the carcfull fearch. 

By the fonre oppofing Crignes, 

W hich the world together joyncs. 

Is made with all due diligence. 

That horfe and faile, and high expence. 

Can deed the queft at laft fro mTyre, 



-WV'V 



Pericles Prime of Tyre* 

^afne anfwering the moft Grange enquire, 

To’th Court of King Symonides, 

Are letters brought, the tenour thete t, # 

Antiochui and his daughter s dead. 

The men of Tyrees, on the head 
Of Hellicantts would fet on i 
The crowne of Tyre, but he will none, . 

The mutany, he there haftes t^preffe, 
Sayes'tothem, if King Pericles . 

Come not home in twice fix Mooner, 

He obedient to their doomes 

Will take the Crowne : the fum of this 

Brought hither to Pentapolts, 

Irony (lied the Regions round. 

And every on with claps can found. 

Our hey re apparantisaKing : ~ ? 

Whodreampt ? who thought of fuchathwg • 
Briefe, he muff hence depart to Tyre, 

His Queene with childe, makes her defire. 
Which who (hall croffe along to goe 8 
Omit we all their dole and woe s 
Lychorida her Nurfefhe takes. 

And fo to fea j then veffell (hakes. 

On 'Neptune s biUow,hal£e the floudf. 

Hath their Keele cut : but fortune mov’d 
Varies againe, the griflee North 
Difgorges fuch a tempeft forth. 

That as a Ducke for life that drives. 

So up and downe the poore fhip dives : 

The Lady (hreekes, and well- a-neere, 

Doth fall intravaile with her feare : 

And what enfues in this felfe ftornae : 

Shall for it felfe, it felfe performe : 

I nill relate, a&ion may 
Conveniently the reft convay j 
Which might not ? what by me is told. 

In your imagination hold : 



This 






lor thou art the 






fencles Prince tfTyrel 

This Stage, the Ship upon whofe Deckf, 

The Seas toft Pericles , appeares to fpeake. 

Enter 'Pericles on Shipboard . 

of this great vaft, rebuke thefe (urges 
Which wafh both heaven and heil,and thou that haft 
Vpon the windes command, binde them in Braffe, 
Waving cald them from the deepe, O ftill 
Thy dearning dreadful! thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fulpherous flashes s Oh how Lichorida ? 

d u° eS r my Qyeene ? then ftorme venomoufly. 
Wilt thou fpeat all thy felfe? the Seamans whittle 
Is a whifper m the eares of death, 

Ynneard Lichorida ? Litvina. , oh / 

JDivineft patroneile, and my wife, gentle 
o thole that cry by night, convey thy Deity 
Aboard our daunting Boat, made fwift the pangs 
Ot my Queenes travailes. Now Lichorida . 

~ Enter Lychorida m 

Whoi fir hi d CrC IS athin§ to. 0 y° n g fhch a place; 

Take n « H d C ° nceit .’ WouId die ’ as 1 likc to do s 

Qscaie - 

A little daughter, for the fakeofit a 

Be manly and take comfort. 

P er. O you gods t 

Why doe you make us love your goodly gifo. 

Andfnatchthemftraightaway? 78 ^ 

Sid tlZ C b - d ° W } recaI1 not what we give, 

And therein may ufe honour with you. 

A now S: ' this 

Iconic to this worldj 



;; Pericles Prince ofTyrei 

That iver was Princes childe .-happy what follow^ 

Thou haft as chiding a Nativity, . 

As Fire, Aire, Water, Earth, and heaven can make, 

To harold thee from the wombe : 

Even at the fir ft; thy Ioffe is more than can .. 

Thy portage quite, with all thou canft nnde here . ^ 

Novv the °ood gods throw their beft eyes upon it. 

° Enter two Saylors. 

I . Saylor, What courage fir ? God fave you.' ^ 

Per, Courage enough* I doe not feare the flaw* 

It hath done to me the worft : yet for the love 
Of this poore infant, this ffefti new fea-farer, 

I would it would be quiet. ... , . .. 

1 . Sayl. slacke the bolins there; thou wilt not wut thou ? 

Blow -and fplit thy felfe. .... y , j . 

2. Sayl. Butfea-roome, and the brine and cloudy billow 
kiffe the Moone, I care not. 

i . Say. Sir, your Queene muft over board. 

The lea workes hie, the winde is lowd, 

'And will not lie till the Chip be cleared of the dead* 

Per. That’s your fuperftition. _ 

i . Pardon us fir ; with us at Sea it hath beene ftill obferved. 
And we are ftrong in Eafterne, therefore briefly yeeld her. 

Per. As you thinke meete, fer £he muft ore boord ftraightj 
Moft wretched Queene. 

Lychor. Hecre (he lies fir. 

Ter. A terrible child-bed haft thoti had ( my deare) 

No light, no fire, the unfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee utterly, nor have I time 
To bring thee hallowd to thy grave, but ftraight 
Muft caft thee fcarcely coffind,in oare. 

Wherefore a Monument upon thy bones. 

The ayre remaining lampes, the belching Whale, 

And humming water muft ore-whelme thy corpes, 

Lying with fimplefhels : Oh Lychorida } 

Bid Neflor bring me Spices, Inke and Paper,' 

My Casket and my Ie wels, and bid Nicander 



E ? 



Bring. 
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Pericles prince of Tyre * 

Bring me the Sattin Coffin j lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, whiles I fay 
A prieftly farweil-toher ? fodainely, woman, 

2 . Sir we have a Cheft beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. 

P er. I thanke thee : Mariner fay, what Coaftis this ? 
a We are mexe.Tharftts, 

Per. Thither gentle Marriner, 

Alter thy courl'e for Tyre ; when canft thou reach it ? 
2. By breake of day , if the winde ceafe. 

Ter. O make for Thar (ns. 

There will I vifite Cleon, for the Babe 
Sannot hold out to Tyrtts ; therelleleave it ' 

At carefuil nurfing ; goe thy wayes good Marriner, 
ilebring the body prefently. 

■ Enter Lord Cerynton with A few Ant . 

Cer, Pkylemon, hoe. 

Enter Phylemon. 

Pbyl. Doth my Lord call.? 

y p ct fire and meate for thefe poore men, 

•it hath beene a turbulent and ftof my night. 

Jr?-, i have beene in many ; but fuch a night as this. 
Till now, I neare endured. 

C'f You .r Mafter will be dead eare you returne, 
Ther s nothing can be miniftred to nature. 

That can recover him give this to the Apothecary, 

And tell it now mi workes. • ^ \ 

, ;c.! ■ f r' 

- Enter tyro Gent lenten. ... 

• i. Cent. Good morrow. 

2. gent. Good morrow to your Lordihip. 
c er Gentlemen, why doe yon ftirre fo early ? 

biKkc upo “ Ihe r " s 

2 re 7 u 4 S^ ap ?r did Peetnetorend and all to topple* 
,ze and made me to leave the houfe. 




Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

» qent. That is the caute \vc trouble you fo eariy ; 

Tisliot our husbandry. 

Mature fhould be fo conversant with paine. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer. I hold it ever Vertue and Canning. 

Were endowments greater, than ^ . 

Carcleffcheires may the two latter darken and expend , 

But immortality attends the former, 

• Making a Man a God ; , - , 

Tis knowne, I ever have ftudied Phyucke, 

£xk] Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I have together with my praaife, made familiar . 

To me and to my aide , the belt inf ulions that dwels 

L inVegitives, in Mettals, Stones: and can fpeaKe of the 

Difturbances that Nature workes, and of her cuies ; .... 

Which doth give me a more content in course of true delight. 
Then to be thirfty after tottering Honour- • 

-'Or tie my pleafures.up in filken Bags, 

Topleafe the Foole and Death. 

2. Gent. Your ho p on y h ath through Ehpefue, 

Powred forth your charity, and hundreds call themfelvee 
Your Creatures ; who by you have beene reftored. 

And not your knowledge, your perfonall paine. 

But even your purfe ftill open, hath built Lord Cer man 
. Such ftrong renowns, as never fhall decay. 

Enter two or three with A Chef,' 

Ser. So, lift there, 

Ser. What’s that 

fer. Sir, even now did the fea toife up upon our fhore 
This Cheft ; tis of fome wracke. 

Cer. Set it ddwne, let us lookc upon.it/' 

•2,. Gent. Tis like a Coffin, fir. 
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ore-charg’d with gold,' 



Pericles Prime ofTyrei 

Cer , W hat ere it be, tis wondrousrheavy * 
W rench it open ftraight ; 



^ -“---‘ww U1 iui tuuc n ueicnes upon > is" 

2 . Gent , Tis fo, my Lord. 

Ho w dofe tis caulkt and bottomd, did the fea • J 

Ccr w7V - W { ° hU§e a biUow fir > as it: upon flJjjT 

Ccr. As ever hit my noftrili : fo up with it 

Perfeft me in the Charafters. t 

Here I give to under ft and, 
ff ere ™* Coffin drive a land . 

I King Pericles have loft * 

V£fr? e> wmh , a!ltiir cell l 

Who finds her, give her bury inn ~ J ' 

the daughter of a King 
Be fide s this treafurefor a fee , 
a be gods requite hi* charitie , ” . 

If thou Iiveft Pericles, thou haft a heart 
Who was by gofd^plia^ 41“^°"“ beel ’ e dead > 

W ? lfaiJ,w ^Z£i"£Zf >re - 
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Pericles Prime ef Tyre. 

The rough and wofull. muficke that we have, 

Caufe it to found I befeech you : 

The Viall once more; how thou ftirreft thou blocke? 

The muficke there : I pray you give her aire ; 

Gentlemen this Queene will live. 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her j 
She hath not b.eene entranc’d aboue five houres, . 

See how fhee gins to blow into lifes flower againe, 
i. Cent. The heavens through you, encreale our wonder, - 
And fets up your fame for ever. 

Cer. Shee is alive, behold her eye-lids. 

Cafes to thofe heavenly jewels which ‘ Pericles hath loft. 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold. 

The Diamonds of a moll praifed water doth appeare, 

To make the world twice rich, live, and make ns weepe, 
Tohcareyour fate, faire creature, rare as you feerne to be, 

Shee moves. 

Thai. 0 deare “Diana, where ami? where’s my Lord ?; 

W hat world is this ? 

z. Gent. Is not this ftrange ? 
i . Gent. Mod rare. 

Cer, Hufh (my gentle neighbour) lend me your liands 3 
To the next chamber beare her, get linnen ; 

Now this matter mud be lookt too, for the'relapfe 
Is mortall : come, come, and Efculapus^uic us. 

They carry her away.. ° SxemtOmncp ' 

Enter Tericles at Tharfus, with Cleon, andDionizia. 

Per. Moft honoured Cleon, I mu ft needs be °one. 

My twelve months are expirde, and Tyre ftands , 

In a peace : you and your Lady take from my heart 
tnankeftilneffe. The gods make up the reft upon you.’ 

. e 0 j‘ Your fhakes of fortune, though they haunt you 
Mortally, yet glance full wondringly onus. 

vZlZ'R y0U u f u ee , C ^ eene 1 that ftria fates had pleafed 
' Per we? llt ^ ier *-? have bleft mineeyes with her. 

cannot but obey the powers above us * 

Could; 
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Pericles Prince of tyre* 

Could I rage and rore as doth the fea flhe lies in, 

Y et the end muft be as tis : my gentle babe Marina, 

Whom (for (he was borne at Sea ) I have named fo,' 

Here, I charge your charitic with all ; leaving her 
The infant of your care, befeeching you to give her 
Princely training, that fhe may be mannerd as fhe is borne.’ 

Cleon . Feare not (my Lord ) but thinke your ©race. 

That fed my Country with your Come ; for which. 

The peoples prayers daily fall upon you, muft in your child 
Be thought on, if negletft fhould therein make me vile, 

I he common body by you reliev'd, 

W ould force me to my duty : but if to that,. 

My nature neede a fpurre, the Gqdsrevengeit 
Vpon me and mine, to the end of generation. 

P cr ‘ I beleeve you, your honour and your goodneffe,’ 
Teach me toot without your vowes, tili fhe be married, 
Madame, by bright Diamt, whom we honour, 

All nnfijferd fhail this heire of mine remaine. 

Though I fhew will in’ t • fo I take my leave : 

Good Madame, make me bleffed, in your care 
In bringing up my childe. 

Dim.i have on$ my fell e,who {hall not be more deere to mf 
refped then yours, my Lord. 

TVr.Madame, my thankes and^rayers. 

C lean. Wee’i bring your Grace to the edge of the fliore, then 
give you up to the masked Neptune, and the gentleft windesef 
heaven. 

P er - 1 will embrace your offer, come deereft Madame, 

O no teares Lychorida, no teares,looke too your little Miftres,oni 
' whofe grace you may depend hereafter : come my Lord. 

Enter Cerymon and Thaifa 

Cer, Madame, this Letter, and fome certaine Iewels, 

Lay with you in your Coffer, which are at your command £ 
Know you the Character ? < 

Thai. It is my Lords,that I was fhipt. at fca,I will remettibWt r 
even on my learning time : but whether there delivered, bj™j c 



etrick: Prince •/ Tyre, 

h „,_ pods I cannot rightly fiy:but(!nce King P/MvmwBr 
neerc toll «* «<W» vaftall Uvery Witt I «kc at 

to, and never more have joy. ='&»«!«;'■ 

Cer. Madam, ifthis you purj*>fe as ye fpeake, , 

'‘Dianaes Temple is not diftant farre, . 

Where you may abide till your date expire. 

Moreover if you pleafe* a Neece of minc> 

Shall there attend you. , ... 

Thai. My recompence is thankes, that sail, 

Yet my good will is great, though the gift fmalL - w.?s 
Enter Gower. 

Gower. Imagine Ter teles arriude at Tyre, 

IWelcomd and fetled to his owne defire ; 

' His woefull Qjaeene we leave at Ephefus, 

"V nto Diana there’s a V otariffe* 

N ow to Marina bend your minde. 

Whom our faft growing feene muft.finde 
At Tharfus, and by Cleon mind 
Sn mufickes letters, who hath gaind 
Of education all the grace 
Which makes hie both the art and place 
Of generall wonder : but alacke 
That monfter Envy oft the wracke 
Of earnedpraife, Catarinas lift 
Seekc to take off by treafons knife. 

And in this kinde, our Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench? 

Even ripe for marriage fight .* this Maid 
Hight Phileten : and it is laid . 

For certaine in our ftory, fhe 
W ould ever with Marina be. 

Beet when they weavde the fleded filke^ 

W ith fingers long, fmall, white as milke. 

Or when fhe would, with fharpe needle wound-? 

The Cambricke whichfhe made more found 
By hurting it, or when too’th Lute 
Shefung and made the night bed mute» 

^ That 
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Jerkies frinti eftjrel 

jTlbiat ftill records within one s ot when 
She would Wiib-rich and eonftant mrL 
Y aile to her Miftfefie Dm ftill a 
Thh^Pbyloten contends in skill '• • 

Witfawfolute Marina ; {q 
The Dove of ‘Paphos might with the craw 
Yie feathers white, Marina gees 'r' ' 

AU praifesj which are paide as debs??’ 

'And not as given, this fo darken 

'fafhyloten all gracefull marker f .. - 

That Cleons wife with envie rare, > v. . T 
A prefent murderer, does prepare ’ 

Tor good (-Marina, that her daughter I - > -J 
Might fund peerelefTe by this flaughfer? • 

The fooner oer vile thoughts to ftead» 

Ljchorida our Nurfe is dead, .... . . 

And curled Dionizia hath ■ ; 

The pregnant inilrument of wrath? • , - 

Pr§ft for this blow, the unfcomg event, 

I do commend to your content 1 * 

Oniy l -carried- wingedTifad, 

?ofte on the lame fcete.of my rime, 1 
Which never could I fo comfey, 

Ynlefle your thoughts went on my way ' 

'JJiOttiZtPc doth 

,W ith Leonine a murderer, 

. ' Ente ? DionUia andlaoninety ' 

-on, i hy eatb remember,thou haft fworne to do it, tis But a 

~hewoTlSrI 1 f eVerfliaI1 b f. kn °wne 5 thou canftnotdo a thing in 

V e ?t the£ f0 ™cfeprofite,let not conli- 

ma niretv twr W C ° ^ ln flamxflg thy love bofome, enflame 

shee* hut \i ? wblcb evcn women have ca ft e$ melt 

U*ee> out be a fouldiour to thy purnofe 

— comes weepingfer heronely Miftrefle'death; 




£xiH 



Jerkies Frittct 



Thou art rcfolv’d ? 

^ Leon. I am refolv’d* 



; Enter c Marina with a basket of Flowers'. __ 

L Mar. No, I will robbe TeBtu of her weede, to ftrew thy 
greene with Flowers ; the yellowes, blcwcs, the purple^ Vio^ 
lets and Marigolds, dhatl as a Carpet hang upon thy grayed, 
while Summer dayes doth laft. Aye tnepoore maids, borne xn 
a temped, when my mother dide : this world to me is like a 
Sailing ftorme, hurrying me from my friends, -v vi; 

‘Dion. How now Cnarina ? why de’ye weepc alone * 

How chance my daughter is not with you? 

Doe not confume your bloud with forrowing. 

You have a Nurfe bf me. Lord how your favors 
Chang, d with this unprofitable woe * " 

Come give me your flowers, ere the fea marre it, 

[W alke with Leonine , the ayre is quicke there, 

'And it pierces and fharpens the ftomadfe ; 

.Come Leonine take her by the arme, walke with her? 

Mar. No I pray you, lie not bereave you of your Servant? ' : ' 
Dion. .Come, come, I love the Kingyour father, and your 
felfe, with more than forraine heart j we everyday expefthrm 
here, when he (hall come and finde our Parigon, to all reports 
thus blafted. Hee will repent the breadth of nis great Voyage,, 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee have taken no care to 
your belt courfes. Go I pray you, walke and be ehearefcil once 
againe ; referve that excellent complexion, which did fteale the 

eyes ofyoung and old, r ' ' T > 

Care not for me, lean goe home alone? 

Mar,, Well, I will goe, but yet I have no defire toil.' 

Dion. Come, come* I know ’tis good for you : 

W alke halfe an houre Leonine , at the leaft. 

Remember what I have faid, ' 

Leon, I warrant you Madam? 

leave you my fweet Lady, for a while: pray walke 
foftly. doe notheate your bloud ^ What, I muft have a care of 

r ’F * \ tMar: 




you. 




20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 





230 




240 250 260 270 



280 




290 











III j! 



SI 

8 



m\ 







f ; ||!| 



Hr 



M) ji.i 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Mar. My thankes fwecc Madame. Is the winde Wefterly that 
blowes ? 

Leon, South- weft. 

Mar, -when I was borne, the winde was North. 

, Leon. Waft fo? rj 5. , ; . . > H 

Mar. My father, as ISIurfe faith, did never feare, but cried 
good lea-men to. the Saylers, galling hi# Kingly hands hailino 
ropes, and^lafping to the Maft, endured a lea that alaioft butl 
thedecke. 

Leon. When was this ? . 

CMar . W hen I, was borne, never was waves nor winde more 
violent, and from the! adder tackles wafhes off a canvas clymer, 
ha, faith one, wilt oat ? and with a dropping induftry they skip 
from Herne tofterne; the Boat-fwaine whiftlesj and the Mailer 
calls and trebles their confufioiu 

Leon. Comedy y our .prayers.: 

Mar, what meane you ? 

Leon, If y c 

but be not t e T — _ . — 6 — 

fworne to doe my-worke with hafte. 

Mar. w hy, wiH you kill me \ • , 

4<^w. / To.fatisde my bady. 

Mar, ¥jfhy would ihe. have me kild now?as lean remember 
by my trotn, I neyerdid her hurjtin al l m y life. I_riever fpake 
bad werd fl .nor did ill turne to aay living creature : beleeveme 
now, I never kilda Moufe, nor hurt a Flierl trod upon a worme 
once againft my will, but I wept for it. How have I offended, 
wherein my death might yedd her any profiteer my life imply 
her any danger ? t . ■ , 

Leon. My Commiftion is not to reafon of thedeed, butdoo’t.' 

(JMar, Y ou will not doo’t for all the world, I hope : you are 
well fav oured, and your iookes fore-fhevv you have a very gen- 
tle heart, I faw you lately when you caught hurt in parting 
two that fought : good-footh it fhewd well in you, doe fb now, 
your Lady feekes my life, come youbetweene, and fave poore 
soothe weaker. 

, and will difpatch, 

' Enter 




I » 

Leon, 1 am Iworne, . 






pericks Prince of Tyre, 



Enter ‘Pirates, 
pirat. I • Hold villaine. __ 

CorfbBhmtel- 

board fodainly. Enter Leonine. 

and the, d«?fndthrowne into theft a, 

on her not: carry her aboard,*! fh e remaine, 

^hom they have ravilht, muft by me be Lame. 

_/ : J^ntcr the three B^tids 9 

c fonder. T&tUt* 

pZder^, Search the market narrowly. Met fine is frill of gal- 
lants', wee loft too much money thismartjbybemg too wench* 

k S«d; Wfr-Werenevet fo much out of cream r es, weha^ but 
poore three, and they can do no more than they tan do, and they 
with continuall a&ion, are even as good as rotten. 

Pander-, Therefore lets have frefti ones what ere we pay for 
them, if there be not a conscience to be ufde m every trade, wee 

Ikall never prefper. ; , . . c - , , 

•Band, Thou fait ft true, tis not4our bringing up of poore ba^ 

ftards, as I thinkel have brought feme eleven. % 

Boult. I to eleven, and brought them downe againe. 

But (hall I fear-ch the market ? - 

Baud What elfe man ? theftuffe we nave,a ftrong winds wil? 
blow itto peeces, they are fo pittifully fodden . . * 

Pander. Thou faift true, there’s two unwholfome in confer- 
ence, the poore Tranfilvanian is dead that lay with the little 
baggedge. 

Boult, I P (he quickly poupt hm? madehinuoaft-meats 

F 3 . tog 
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_ Pericles Prince sfTyre» 

Wormcs, but lie goc fearch the market. ' 
tana \ Th ree are fourethoufand Chickeens w?r2 - H 

ItaAr 1 " 1 prayyo “ f **• fl'wietoj! 

5 ouths we could picke up fome pretty eftare *■*««> ° l C ’ 1 111 °® 
to keepeourdoore hatch’d- hefides the W £ werenot ami 

£2 W ^S?«2^ 

Enter Boult with the Pirats and Marini 

r S '* Comeyourwayesmy matter* you fay /he’s *vi« 

jfyou lik^hirV 1 h v e gol Tt through for tbis peeceyou fee, 

r ? 5 . ,f ? ot > 1 haveloft “>y «mfe r ■ 

bTi*? 1 ' ha s flie an y qualities ? 
goodcIoathc^the>e^° 0< ^fi aC ^ ^ akes well, and ha’s excete 

What’s her price Boult ? 

Band wSr°f If ° nC d0i A° f 3 P«ces; 

IrZ - ll fo .h° w me : my matters, you /hall have your m 
4cptly ; wife take her In, inftrn/q- ru/u« 1 



TWtdes fr'mee ofTyrd 

0^ that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, > 

Had not ore-boord throwiie me, for to feeke tny mother. 



/$ 



V 



'^v^k^^l^G^t a V n ^ Itt ^ etSi ^ aa M &** y<» 

that fire rnavn fif C t3 ^ b f r * 1 ’ ln ^ m< ^ her what /he has to do 
xJ»/ k Y ? ot b f raw In bcr entertainment. 

tak OT themarkes of her, the colour of ha 
and erv Re Sr?”' S? 1S — ’ age> WIth warrant of her virginity, 
den S th3t W ,! U glve , moft > have her firft. Such a a* 

Get this W€reasth ^ haveb£en: 

P . e . rf( f mance fnah follow; Exit, 



Or. 



Why weepe you pretty one 
MaK That I am pretty- _ , . 

'BmL Come, the gods have done thotf part in you. 

Mar, I accufe them not, 

BaadsY on are light into my hands, 

Where you are like to live. 

mfi The.more my fault, to fcape hxs hands, 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud. I , and you /hall live in pleafare, 
xJMhy, N6‘ ■ ’ _ 

Baud. Yes indeede (hall you, and tafte Gentlemen of all fa- 
shions. You /hall fare well $ you /half have the difference of all 
complexions? what de’ ye ftop your eares? 

Offar. Are you a woman 

Baud. What would you have me to be, if I be not a wo= 
man? , ' 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Band. Marry whip thee Gofling : I thinke I fhali fomething 
so do with you .Come* ye’are ayoung foolifh fapling, and muft '■ ' 
be bowed as I would have ye- 
sJWaK The gods defend me. - 

Baud.l fit pleafe the gods to defend you by tn§n, then men * 
'mutt comfort you, men muft feede you, men muft ftirre you up s 
Boults return’d. 

Enter Boult. 

Now fir, haft thou cride her through the M arket f 
Boult. I have cride her almoft to the number of her HairSsj 
1 have drawne her pifture with my voyce- 
, Bam.' And prethee tell me, how doft thou finde the jnclina- 
tion ofthe people, e/pecially of the yonger fort ? 

Bmlt. Faith they liftend to me, as they, would havehearkned 1 
to their fathers Teftament. There was a Spaniards mouth ic 
wasted, that he went to bed to her very description. 

Baud, Wee /hall have him here to morrow with his beft 1 
Wfleon.j ■ . — .... 

BeuE}"" 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Boult. To night, to night, but Miftrefle, doc you know*i 
Trench Knight thatcowres i’th hams? "7 

Baud. Wh oLfidounfier Verojlt-u ? 

Boult. I, he offered to cut a caper at the proclimation, out 
made a grone at it, and fwore he would fee her to morrow. 

Baud. Well, well, as for him he brought his difeafe hit 
here he doth but repaire it, I know he will come in our fhad 
to fcatter his ctownes in the Sunne. 

Boult. Well, if we had of every Nation a traveller, we {he 
lodge them with this figne. 

Baud. Pray you come hither a while, you have Fortunes com. 
ming upon you, raarke me, you muft feeme to doe that fearefc 
ly, which you commit willingly, depife profite, where you 
have moft gaine, to weepe that you live as you doe, makes pitty ' 
in your lovers feIdome,but that pitty begets you agoodopim'. 
on, and that opinion a mcere pronte. 

Mar. I underftand you not. 

B ou.lt. Q take her home Miftrefle, take her home, theft blits 
of hers muft be quencht with fome prefent praftife. 

Marl. Thou faift true y faith, fo they muft, for your Briii 
goes to that with lhame, which is her way to goe with m* 
rant. 

Boult. Faith fome do, and fome do not, but Miftrefle, if I tec 
bargaind for the joynt. • . 

Baud. Thou mailt cut a morfell off the {pit. 

Boult. I rnay fo. 

Baud. Who Ihould deny it ? 

Come young one,T like the manner of your garments well* 
Boult. I by my faith, they fhall not be changed yet. 

% Baud. Boult , fpend thou that in the Towne,report what alb- 
journer we have, you 5 1 lofe nothing by cuftome. When Na- 
ture framed this peece, {he meant thee a good turne, therefore 
fay what a paragon .fhee is,and thou haft the harveft out of thine 
owne report. 

Boult. I warrant you Miftrefle,thunder (hall not fo awaketho 
beds of Eeles, as my giving out her beauty, ftirs up the lewdly 
encined, He bring home fome to night. , 




Pericles Prince if Tyre* 

‘Baud. Co me your wayes, follow me. 

OMdr. If fires be hot, knives (harped or waters aeepc* 

Vntide I flill my virgin knot will keepe. 
fDiana aide my purpofe. 

Baud. What nave wee to doe with WtAMt pray you goe 
with us. . Ex *' 

Eater flem ani'T) mizia', 

\ 

"Dion. Why are you fbolifh, can it be undone ? 

Cleon, O ‘Dionizia, luch a peece of flaughter, 

|The Sunne and Moonenere looktupon. _ 

Dion, I thinke you’l turne a childe againe. 

Cleon, Where I chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, Lie 
give itto undo the deed. Oh Lady, much lefle in bloud than ver- 
tue, yet a Princefle to equall any Angle Crowne of the earth, in 
the juftice of compare. O villaine. Leonine whom thoh haft poi- 
foned too, if thou hadft drunke to him, it had beene a kindneffe 
becomming well thy face, what canft thou fay, when Noble 
p ericles fhall demande his childe ? 

‘Dton. That fhe is dead. Nurfes are not the fates to fofter it," 
nor ever to prefcrve,(he dide at night,lle fay fo, who can crofle 
ir ,unleffe you play the Innocentsand for an honeft attribute, cry 
out fhee dide by foule play* 

CBon. O go coo, well, Well, of all the faults beneath the hea- 
vens, the gods doe like this worft. V 

Dionizia. Be one of thofe that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tharfus will (lie hence, and open this to Pericles, I do fhame to 
thinke of what a Noble ftraine you arc, and of how coward a 
fpirit. 

Cleon To fuch proceeding, who ever, but his approbation 
added, though not his whole confent, lie did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

Dionizia. Beitfo then, y et none doth know but you how 
me came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone, Shee 

<3 did 
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Pericles Prince IfTyrel 

did difdaine my childe, and fto®de betweene her and her for; 
tunes : none would looke on her, but caft their gazes on Cftfarf. 
nos face whilft ours was blurred at, and held a Mawkin, not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thorow, and though you 
call my courfe unnaturall, you not your childe well loving, yet 
I finde ir greets me as an enterprize of kindeneffe, perform’d to 
,your foie daughter. 

Clc Heavens forgive it. 

‘Dion. And as for Pericles, what fhould he fay ? we wept af- 
ter her hearfe, and yet we mourne •• her monument is almoftfi. 
ni£hed,and her Epitaph in glittering golden charrafters,expre{fe 
a generall praile to her, and care inn?, at whofe expence tis 
done. 

Cle. jhou art like the Harpie, 

Which to betray, doft with thy Angels face,. 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

Dion. Y ou are like one, that fuperftitionfly 
Doth Iweare to’he gods, that W inter kils the flies. 

But yet I know, you’I do as I advife. 



Enter Gower, 

Thtfs time we wade, and longeft leagues make fhort, 
Saile feaes in Gockels, have and wifh but fort : 
Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit fio crime 
To ufe one Language, in each Ifeverall clime, 

W here our Icenes feeme to live. I do befeech yon ' 

To learne of me, who ftands in gaps to teach you# . 
The ftages of our ftory Pericles, 

Is now againe thwarting the wayward Teas ♦ 
(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

To fee his Daughter, all his lives delight. 

Old Hellicantu goes along behinde. 

Is left togoverne it •• you beare in minde 
Old Efcenes , whom Hetticawts late 

Advanc’d, m time to great and high eftateV 
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Pericles Prince efTyrel 

Well fayline fhips, and bounteous windes have brought 
This King to Tharfus^ thinke this Pilate thought 
So with his fterage, (hall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who firre is gone 
Like moates and (laadowes, fee thern move a while. 

Your eares unto your eyes lie reconcile. 

* 

Enter Pericles at one doore , with all his traine , Cleon andDinoiJa 
at the other. Cleon /heroes Pericles the toombe , whereat PericUl 
makes lamentation , puts on facke-cloth, and in a mighty pa/flon 
departs . 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle fhow, , 

This borrowed pafllon Hands ror true old woe : 

And Ter icles in forrow all devour’d. 

With fighes {hot through, and biggeft teares ore-lhowrd. 
Leaves Thar/us , and againe imbarks, he fweares 
Never to wafh his face, nor cut his haires. 

He put on fackcloth and to fea he beares, 

A tempeft which his mortall vefTell teares.’ 

And yet he rides it out. Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina, write by Dtonizia, 

Thefairefi fweetefi , and beft lies here 5 
Who withered in her faring of y eares. 

She was of Tyr us the Kings Daughter, 

Onwhomfoule, death hath made this faughter ; 

C Marina was jhe cald, and at her birth. 

That is being proud, fwallowed fome part of tW earthy 
Therefore the earth fearing to. be ore-fowed. 

Hath 'The tis birth-child on the heavens befiowed. 

Wherefore jhe does and fweares fhee'l never flint s 
Makeraging Battrie upon /bores of flint. 

No vizor does become blackc villany, 

So well as foft and tender flattery : 

Let Pericles beleevehis daughter's dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered. 
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Pericles Prince if tyre* 

By Lady Fortune, while our fteare muft play. 

His daughter woe and heavie well -aday. 

Tn her unholy fervice : Patience then. 

And thinke you now are all in Met aline, £ >: ^ 

Enter two gentlemen. 

1 . gent. Did you ever heare the like ? 

. * • Ge ?h No, nor never Ihall do in fuch a place as this, £he be, 
?ng once gone. 

x . Gent. But to have divinity preacht there, did you ever 
dreame of fiich a thing? r 

2. gent. No, no, come, I am for no more bawdy houfes.dball 

we go heare the Veftais fing ? 

I. Gent. lie doe any thing now that is vertuous,butlamout 
or the road of rutting for ever. Exit, 

Enter the three Faucis. 

Band. Well,I had rather than twice the worth ofher.fhehad 
n ere come here. 

Baud Fie, fie upon her, fiheis able to frieze the god Priapty, 
and undoe a whole generation, we muft either get her ravifht, 
or be rid of her, when fhe fhould do for elyents her fitment, and 
do me the kindneflc of our profeflion, fhe has me her quirks, her 
reafons, her mafter-realons, her prayers, her knees, that fliee 
would make a puritane of the devill,if he fhould cheapen a kifle 

Boult fp aitb, I muft ravifh her, or fheH disfurnifli us of all onr 
Cavalecrs, and make our fwearers Priefts. 

Band Now the poxe upon her greene ficknefle for me. 

Baud. Faith there’s no way to be rid of it, but by the way to 
the poxe. Here comes the Lord Lyjimackw difgaifed. 

'Boult.'W e fhould have both Lord and Lowne, if the peevifh 
® a ggedge would but give way to cuftomers,. 

Enter Lyfimachus, 

Eyf. How now, how a dozen of virginities ? 

Baud. Now the gods to bleffe your Honour, 
lamglad tofee your honour in good health. 

T.y 






Ftnelts Prime 
r„r Youmayfo, tis the better for you» that your reforters 
ftano upon'found legs, how now ? wholefome impunity have 

Sr a Zma|deale withaj and ^ethe Chirurgton? 

y Baud. We have one here fir if fhe would * 

But there never came her like in (Metahne. , 

Zrf, ! If fhee’d doe the deede of darknes thou wouldft fay. 
Baud. Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

fir, white and.red, you (hall fee 
a Rofe, and fhe were a Rofe indeed, if fhe had but 
X)/. What prethee? 

Boult. O fir, I can be modelt. , o(fath ^ n 

Lyf, That dignifies the renowneof a Baud, nolefletnen it 

gives a good report to a number to be chaft. 

55 ° Enter CMarina. , 

Baud. Here comes that which growes to the ftalke. 

Never pluckt yet I can allure you. 

Is Hie not a faire creaturt ? 

Lyf. Faith fixe would ferve after a long voyage at lea. 

Well, there’s for you, leave us. _ 

Baud, i befeech your honour give me leave a word. 

And lie have done prefently. 

Lyf. I befeech you do. • . 

Baud. Firft,I would have you note, this is an honourable man, 
c Mar. I defire to finde him fo, that I may worthily note him. 
Baud. Next/hee’s the Governor of this Country, and a man 
whom I am bound to. - . 

Mar. If he governe the Country, you are bound to him in- 
deed, but how honourable he is in that, I know not. 

Band. Pray you without any more virginall fencing, will you 
ufe him kindly he will line your Apron with gold, __ ^ 

Mar, What he will do gracioufly,I will thankefully receive. 
Lyf. Have you done ? 

Baud, My Lord, fhee’s notpac’fte yet, you muft take fome 
paines to worke her to your mannage, come, wee will leave bis 
Honour and her together. 

Exit Baud.. 
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Pericles prince tfTyre; 

l0 " s tev ' yo “ b “* ^ w*> 

Lyf. Why, I cannot name, but I frail offend. 

1 cannot be offended with mf trade 
name it. y traac > pleafe youta 

-^Ho w long have you beene of this profefron ? 

Ere fince I can remember. 

oraifoviT 805 ' 00 ’' f °)’ on 8- werc youagamlter ltfc , 
Mar. Earlier too fir, if now I be one 

tur/oS. tbC h0 “ fC y ° U dwc “ in P ro ' cIaims J™ tc a 

A f ar - Doc you know this houfe to be a dare nC r„ u r 
and will come into it ? I heare fay you are If hill 

and the Governour of this place ' ononra ^ e .parts, 

X Why> hMh y Mncipail made knownc unto you, wh, 
<f rar - Who is my Principal! ? 

of7w h3 T U * hc ? rbe woman, foe thatfets feeds and rootes 

lookefriend?v^Don^h ^ au frorityfraIl not feefree, idle 
come, come! P b ‘ C ° me b ™ S me t0 fome P^ate P Iace > 

onvZ' ife We . rc , bornc t0 honour, frew know, if putup- 
0 p 5 e lodgement good, that thought you worthy 

j£*t s this l how’s this? fome more,be fage. 
tune have though moft ungentle For- 

havebeen JV*m j mC ln ^ where fince I came, difeafes 

fet me free f dearer than Phyficke, O that the gods would 
fflet f i e roa5 ^h la unhallowed place,though they did change 
A fe eand ? bl , rd that flies i>th P«rer aire. 1 
dream nf-ftT not thoii f«*Idft have fpoke fo well, Inere 
thvfnJerh ^u^^dffjhad I oroughthither a corrupted minde, 
that r?rarf» Ud a J tei * d l£ jhoId heere’s gold for thee,perfevere in 
- r 5 way thou goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee. 

’A ' Mar, 



'Pericles Prince efTyrel 

<iMar. The: good gods preferve you. 

Ly. For my part, I came with no ill intent, for to me the very 
dooresand windowes favour vilely, fare thee well, thou art a 
peece of vertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble, hold, heere’e more gold for thee, a curfe upon him, dye hec 
like a theefe, thatrobs thee of thy goodneffe, if thou doft heart 
from me, it frail be. for thy goo d . 

Boult, I befeech your honour, one peece for me. 

Ly. Avant thou damned doore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke and over- whelme 
you. Away. 

Boult. How’s this ? we muft take another courfe with you? if 
your peevifr chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country under the coape, frail undoe a whole houfe- 
hold, la me be. gfelded like a Spaniell, come your wayes. 

Mar. Whither would you have me ? 

Boult, I muft have your mayden-head taken off, or the com- 
mon hang-man frail execute it, come your way, wee’l have no 
more gentlemen drivep away, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter Bauds. 

Baud.Hovj now, what’s the matter ? 

Boult. Worfe and worfe Miftris, free hath heerefpoken holy 
Words to the Lord Lyjimdchus . 

Baud O abhominable. 

Boult. He makes our profeffion as it were to ftinkc before the 
face of the gods. 

Baud, Marry hang her up for ever. 

Boult. The Nobleman would have dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and fre fent him away as cold as a Snow -ball, faying 
his prayers too. 

Bo ” lt > take her .away, ufeher at thy pleafure, cracke 
tne giafie-of her virginity, and make the reft male-able. 

. Z, oult ‘ were a thornier peece of ground than free 

%flhe jfhall be ploughed* 

Mar Harke, harke, you gods. 

.She conjures, away with her, would foe had never come 

within 





remits Prim ef Tyre'. 

within ray doorcs, Marry hang'you, (bee’s borne to uhdo us, wifi 
yon not go the way of women-kinde ? Marry come up my dii} ( 
of Charity, with rofemary and bayes. Exit. 

‘Boult. Come Miftreffe, come your way with me. 

Mar. Whither wilt thou have me ? 

Boult. To take from you the jewell you hold fo deare. 

Mar. Prcthce tell me one thing firft. 

Boult. Gome now, your one thing. 

Mar. What canft thou wi(b thy enemy to be ? 

Boult. Why I could wifh him to be my Matter, or rather mv 
Miftris. \ 

Mar. Neither of thefeare lo bad as thou art, (ince they doe 
better thee in their command ; thou holdft a place, for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change : thou art 
the damned doore- keeper to every cufherell that comes enqui- 
ring for his Tib ; to the cholericke fitting of every rogue, thy 
eare is liable, thy food is fuch as hathbeene beicht on by infe- 
cted lungs. 

2?0«/.what would you have me do ? goe to the wars, would 
you, where a man may ferve y.yeares for the Ioffe of a leg, and 
have not mony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one? 

Mar. Doe any thing but this thou doft, empty old recepta- 
cles, or common-fhores of filth ; ferve by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any ofthefewayes are yet better than this: 
for what thou profeffeft, a Baboone could he fpeake, would 
owne a name too deare : Oh, that the gods would fafely deli- 
ver me from this place : here, here’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Matter will gaine by mee, proclaime that I can fing, weave, 
fowe, and dance, with other vertues which lie keep from boaft, 
and will undertake all thefe to teach. I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Gitie will yeeld many fchollers. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mar. Prove that I cannot, take mehomeagaine* andprofh- 
tute me to the bafeft groome that doth frequent your houfe. 

Boult. Well, I will fee what I can do for thee ; if I can ph. cc 
thee I will- , 

Mar. Butamongft honed women. 



Burnt* 



ferities Prim »f TyrT. 

■Rand Faith my acquaintance lyes little among them; but 
rlTL matter and miftris hath bought you, there s no going 
Lt bv their confent: therefore I will make them acquainted 
withvour purpofe.and I doubt not but Ifhatt findethemtra- 
S&^ P Come,Ikdo e forthcewU 1 

wayes. _ 

J Enter Cjower. 

Marina thus the Brothell fcapes, and chances 

Into an honeft houfe, our ftoryfaies- k 

She fingslike one immortall, and fhe dances 
As Godeffe-like to her admired laies : f 

Deepe Clearks flic dumbs, and with her needle compotes 
Natures owne fhape, of bud,bird, branch or berry. 

That even her art, fiftcrslthe natnrail Rofcs, 

Her Inckle, Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 

That puples lackes fhc none of noble race. 

Who powre their bounty on her, and her gaine 
She gives the cur fed Baud . Leave we her place. 

And to her Father tume our thoughts againc. 

Where we left him at fea, tumbled and toft. 

And driven before the w. inde, he is arriude 
Heere where his daughter dwels, and on this Coaft » 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Cittie ftriude 
God Nep tunes annnall feaftto keepe, from whence 
Lyfintachm our Tyrian (hip efpies. 

His banners fable, trirad with rich expence. 

And tohim in his Barge with fervour hyes. 

In your fuppofing once more put your fight 
Ofheavy Bericles , thinke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in aftion (more if might ) 

Shall be difeovered, pleafe you fitandharke. 



Exit* 



Enter Hellicantts, to him two Saylars. 
i .Say l. Where is the Lord Hellicanns ? he can refolve you. 

O here he is fir, there is a Barge put off from Metaline, and in it 
is Lyjimachns the Governor, who craves to come aboard, what 
is your will? 

H Hell. 
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Pericles Prince cfTyrel 

Hell. That he have his, call up fome gentlemen. 

2 Sayl. Ho Gentlemen, my Lord cals. 

Enter two or three (gentlemen, ' ' 

i. Gent. Doth your Lordftiip call ? 

^//.Gentlemen, there is fome of worth would come aboard 
J pray you greet them fairely. 

€nter Lyfimachiu\ 

x . Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, re- 
folve you. 

Lyf. Haile reverent fir, the gods prefervc you. 

Hell, And you to out- live the age I am, and die as I would 
doe. 

^ L>jf. Y ou wifh me well being on Ihore, honouring of Net. 
tunes triumph, feeing this goodly veflell ride before us, I made 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

Hell. Firft, what is your place ? 

Lyj , lam the Governor of this place you lie before. 

Hell. Sir, our velfel’s of Tyre, in it the King, a man, who for 
this three moneths hath not lpoken to any one, nor taken fufte- 
, nance , but to prolong his griefe, 

Lyf. V pon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

Hell: It would be too tedious to repeate, but.the mainc griefe 
fprings from the lofl’e of a beloved daughter and a wife. 

• Lyf, May we not fee him ? 

HeU. Y ou may, but bootlefle is your fight, he will not fpeake 
to any. 

Lyf. Let me obtaine my wifh. 

Hell. Behold him, this was a goodly perfon,til the difafter that 
one mortall weight drove him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King, allhaile, the gods preferveyou, haileroyall 
Sir. S' 

Hell . It is in vaine, he will not Ipeake to you. 

Lord. Sir, we have a maid in LMet aline , I durft wager would 
wih fome words of him. 

. Lyf Tis well bethought, {he queftionleffe with her fweete 
ttarmony,and other chofen attraftions, would allure and make a 
hattrie through his defended parts, which now arc mid-way 

' ftODt, 



Pericles Prince of Ty re* 

I he 
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fim SiSeteh you, tte for our gold we oay have provifi- 
fSlSr we are dettitutc for want, but weary for the 

* t, f ohr a courtefie, Much if we (hould deny, the moll juft 
f3foie«rv ®rfe would fenda Catetpiller, andfo mflift 
OTPrJvTwl : yet once mote let meeiutteace toknowatlarge 

the caufe of your Kings forrow. ( nte( j > 

Hell. Sir, fir, I will recount it to you ; but fee,I am prevented. 
Enter ^Marina. 

Lyf. O hee’s the Lady that I fent for- 
Welcome faire one Ift not a goodly preient - 
‘ Hell. Shee’s a gallant Lady. 

Lyf. Shee’s fuch a one, that were I well aflurde. 

Come of a gentle kindc' and noble ftocke, 1 

Ide wifh no better choife,and thinks me rarely W-d, 

Faire and all goodnefle that confitts m beauty, 

Exped even here , where is a kingly patient. 

If that thy properous and artificial! 

Can draw him but to anfw er thee in ought. 

Thy facred Phyficke fhail receive fuch pay. 

As thy defires can wifh- . , • - , 

<J Mar. Sit, I will ufe my uttermoft skill in his re . coV ® r £P r J7l 
ded, that none but I and my companion maide be luiterea to 

come neerehim- . . • /. - 

Lyf. Come, let us leave her, and the gods make her proipe- 
rous. Lhe Song. 

Lyf, Markthe your Mufickc ? 

Mar. No, nor lookt on us. 

Lyf See, (he will ipeake to him. 

Mar. Haile fir, my Lord, lend eare. 

Per. Hum, ha. % 

Mar. I am a maid, my Lord, that nere before invited eyes, but 
have beene gazed on like a Comet : ihcfpcakes my Lord, that 

‘ H » " " may 








Perictes Prince of tyr el 

may be, hath endured a griefe might equall yours, if both wa* 
jultly weighed, though wayward fortune did malice mv ft,, 
my derivation was from anceftors whoftood equivolent wi£ 
mighty Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage and ? 
the world and aukward cafualties, ; bound me in fervitude ? 
win defilt, but there is fomething glowes upon my cheeke and 
whitpers in mine eare,Goe not till he fpeake. 

Ter, My fortunes, parentage, good parentage to equall min?, 
was. it not thus, what fay you ' * 

M f' I f a jd. My Lord, if you did know my parentage, you 
would not doe me violence. ^ 

, .fty 1 d° thinke fo, pray you turneyour eyes upon me, y’ are 
like lome-thing that, what Countrey- woman heare of thrft- 
fhewes ? ^ 

UUar. No, nor of any fhewes, yet I was mortally brought 
forth, and am no other than I appeare. 5 

Per.l am great with woe, and {hall deliver weeping : my dea- 
reit; vvife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter mi^ht 
have beene : my Queenes fquarebrowes, her ftatureto an inch, 
as wand-like ftrait, as filver voyc’ft,her eyes as je well-like, and 
caft as richly, in pace another Iuno, Whoftarves the eareslhe 
teedes,and makes them hungry,the more {he gives them fpeech« 
where do you live? * 

Afar. Where I am but a ftranger, from the decke you may 
dilcerne the place. 

‘Ter, Where were you bred ? and how atchiev’d you thele en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Afar. If £ fhould tell my hillory, it would fceme like lies dii- 
daind in the reporting. 

7m Prethee fpeake, falfenefle cannot corrle ftom thee, for 
thou looked: modeft as juftice, and thou feemft a Pallas for the 
crownd truth to dwell in,I will bcleeve thee, and make my kn- 
ees credit thy relation, to points that feeme impoflible, for thou 
lookft like one I loved indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didil 
thou not flay when I did pufh thee backe, which was when I 
perceiud thee that thou cam’ll from good dilcent. 

So indeed I did, . v • 

Per. 




Pericles Prince of tyre". 

Per Report thy parentage, I thinke thou faidft thou hadft: 
beene toft from wrong to injury, and that thou thoughts thy 

griefes might equall mine, if both were opened. 

8 \jMar, Some fuch thing I faid, and faid no more, but what my 

thoughts did warrant me was likely. . f . 

Ter. Tell thy ftory , if thine confidercd prove the thoufand 
part of my endurance, thou art a man, and I have luffered like a 
gyrle,yet thou doft looke like patience, gazing on Kings graves, 
and fmiling extremity out of a&, what were thy fronds - how 
loft thou thy name,my moft kinde virgin ? recount I do befeech 

thee, Come fit by me. 

LAfar. My name is CManna. 

Per. OhLammockt, and thoubyfome infenced god lent 
hitlier to make the world to laugh me . 

Mar. Patience good fir, or hereile ceale. 

Per, Nay ilebe patient, thou little knowfthow thou doe* , 
ftartle me,to call thy felfe Marina • 

Mar, The name was given me by one that had lome powei, 

my father and a King. 

Per. Ho w, a Kings daughter, and cald Manna i 
Mar, You faid you would beleeve me, but not to be a trou- 
ble of yourpeace, I willend here. 

Per. But are you flelh and bloud ? . 

Have you a working pulfe, and are no Fairy ? 

Motion well lbeake on, where were you borne ? 

And wherefore cald Marina ? 

<JMar. Cald Marina ; for I was borne at fea . 

Ter. At fea ! who was thy mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the Daughrer of a King, who died the 
minute I was borne, as my good Nurfe Lychorida hath oft deli- 
vered weeping. 

Per. O ftop there a little, this is the rareft dfeame 
That ere dull fieepe did mocke fad fooles withall. 

This cannot be my daughter ,buried,wel,wherc were youbred? 
lie heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and never in- 
terrupt you. 

Mar. Y on fcorne, beleeve me twere beft I did give ore. 

H j Per. 
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Pericles Prince' of Tyre, 

Per, I will beleeve you by the fyllables of what you (hall de- 
liver, yet give me leave, how came you in thefe parts ? where 
were you bred ? 

Mar, The King my Father did in Tharfus leave me. 

Till cruell (fie on with his wicked wife. 

Did feeke to murther me : and having wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who having drawne to doo’t, 

A crew of Pirats came and rel'cued me. 

Brought me to Met aline, 

Butgood fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe ? 
It pay be you thinkerne an impofture, no good faith. I am the 
daughter to King ‘Pericles, if good King Pericles be. 

Per . Hoe, Hellicanus ? 

Hell. Cals my Lord ? 

Per. Thou art a grave and noble Counfelior, 

Moft wife in generall, tell me if thou canft, what this maideis, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made we weepe ?. 

hell, i know not, but heres the Regent fir of Meta/inefpiih 

Lyf. She never would tell her parentage, 

Being demanded that, flhe would fit (till and weepe. 

Per. Oh Hellicanus , ftrike me honored fir, give me a galh,puc 
me to prefent paine, leaft this great fea ofjoyes ru fifing upon 
me, ore-beare the fliores of my mortallity,and drowne me with 
their fweetnefle : Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget, 

Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Thar fas. 

And found at fea againe : O Hellicanus , 

Do wne on thy knees, thanke the holy gods, as loud 
As thunder threatens us ; this is Marina . 

What was thy mothers name ? tell me but that. 

For truth can never be confirm’d enough. 

Though doubts did ever fieepe. 

Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title 

iV?*. I am Pericles of Tyre , but tell me now my 
Drownd Queenes name, as in the reft you faid, 

■i hou haft beenc god-like perfect, the heire of Kingdomes, 

. ' " ~ And 



Pericles Prime of Tyre* 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar- Is it no more to be your daughter^ than to lay* mv Mc« 
thers name was Thaifa ? Thaifa was my mother, who did end 
the minute I began. 

Per. Now blefling on thee, rife thou arc my childe. 

Give me frefh garments, mine owne Hellicanus, (he is not dead 
at Tharfus , as ftie fhouid have beene by favage Cleon , fhe (hall 
tell thee all, when thou (halt kneele, and j’uftifie in knowledge, 
fhe is thy very Princes ; who is this ? 

Hell. Sir, tis the Governor of Met aline, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, give me my robes ; 

I am wilde in my beholding. Oh heaven bleflemy gyrle. 

But hape, what Muficks this Hellicanus ? my c Marina, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote. 

How fure you are my daughter ; but where’s this muficke ? 

Hell . My Lord, I heare none: 

Per. None ? the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my c JMarina, 

Lyf It is not good to erode him, .give him way* 

Per. Rareft founds, do ye not heare ? 

Lyf. Muficke my Lord, I heare ? 

Per. Moft heavenly muficke, 

It nips me unto iiftening, and thicke (lumber 
Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for bis head, fo leave him all. , 

Well my companion friends, ifthisbutanfwer to my /uft be- 
liefe, lie well remember you, 

Diana. 

Diana. My Temple (lands in Eyhefus, 

Hie thee thither.and doe upon mine Alter (acrifice.There when 
my maiden Priefts are met together, before all the people re- 
veale how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy croffes 
With Jiy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
per forme my bidding, or thou lived in woe: doo’t, and happy 
by my filver bow ; awake and tell thy dreame. 

Der. Celeftiall Dim, Goddcfte Argentine, 

1 will obey thee ; Hellicanus, Hell, Sir 

W Peri 
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Pericles Princeof Tyre. 

Ter. My purpofe was for Tharfus, there to ftrikc 
The inhofpitable Cleon , but I am for other fervke firft. 
Toward Ephefus turne our blowne fayles, 

Eftfoones lie tell why, fhall we refrefh us fir upon your fhore, 
and give you gold for fuch provifion as our intents will neede. 

Lyf. Sir with all my heart, and when you come a fhore, 

I have another Height . 

Per. You fhall prevaile, were it to wooe my daughter, for 
it feemes you have beene noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my c Marina. Exeunt, 

Enter Gower . 

Now our fands are almoft run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boone give me, 

For fuch kindnefl'e muft releeve mee : 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What Pageantry, whatpheates, what fhewes, 

What Minftrelfie, what pretty din. 

The Regent made mCMetalin y 
To greete the King ; fo he thrived. 

That he is promifed to be wived 
To faire Marina , but in no wife. 

Till he bad done his facrifice. 

As Piatt bad whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

In fetherd briefenefle fayles arefild. 

And wilhes fall out as tbei’r wild 
At Ephefus the Temple fee. 

Oar King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankefull doome. Exit. 

Enter Pericles, Lyfimachus y HellicanHs ) Marina, andothcrs. 

Per. Haile Plan, to performe thy juft command, 

I here confeflc my fclfe the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted from my Country, did wed at Tentapohs , the 
faine Thaifa, at fea in childbed died (he, but brought form # a 



Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

Maid chflde called Marina, , whom O Goddeffe weares yet thy 
filver livery, fhe at Thar fas was nurft with Cleon, who at foure- 
teeneyeares he fought to murder, but her better ftarres brought 
her to Metaline, gainft whofe fhore riding,her fortunes brought 
the maid aboord to us whereby her o wne mod cleare remera- 
" brance,(he made kno wne herfelfe my daughter. 

Th. Voyce and favour, you are, you are O royall ’Pericles. 

\ Pe. What meanes the woman? fhe dyes, helpe Gentlemen. 
Cer, Sir if you have told Pianaes Alter true, this is your wife. 
Per. Reverend appearer, no, I threw her over-boord with- 
thefe very armes. 

Cer. Vponthis Coaft, I warrant you. 

Per. Tis mod certaine. 

Cer. Looke to the Lady ; O fhee’s but over joy dej, 

Earely in bluftring morne, this Lady was throwne upon this 
fhore. I opened the Coffin, found thefe rich jewels, recovered 
her, and placed her here in Diames Temple. 

Per. May we fee them ? 

Great fir, they fhall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I invite you, looke, Thaifa is recovered. 

That. O let me looke if he be none of mine, my fan&ity will 
to my fence bend no licencious eare, but curb it fpight of feeing s 
O my Lord, are you not Pericles ? like him you fpeake , like him 
you are : did you not name a tempeft, a birth, and death ? 

Per. The voyce of dead Thaifa. 

Thai. That Thaifa am I, fuppofeddead artd drownd, 

P £ r. Immortall Dian f 

Thai, Now I know you better, when wee withteares parted 
Pentapoliiy the King my Father gave you fuch a ring. 

Per. This, this, no more, you gods, your prefent kindnefle 
makes my paft miferies fport, you fhall doe well that on the . 
touching of her .lips I may melt, and no more be feene ; O come, 
be buried a fecond time within thefe armes. 

Mar. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofome. 

Per. Looke who kneeles here, flefh of thy flefh Thaifa, thy 
burden at the fea, and call’d Marina, for fhe was yeelded there. 






Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Hell. Haile Madam, and my Queene. 

Thai. I know yon not. 

Per. Y ou have heard me fay when I did flye from Tyre , I left 
behind an ancient fubftitnte ; can you remember, what I cald the 
man, I have namdehimoft. 

Thai. Twas HellicanM then. 

Per. Still confirmation, embrace him deare Thaifa , this is hce, 
now doe I long to heare how you were found ? how pofiibly 
preferved? and who to thanke ( befides the gods) for this great 
miracle ? 

Thai. Lord Centrum my Lord, this man through whom the 
gods fhewnc their power that can from firft to laft refolve you. 
J Per. Reverent Sir the gods can have no mortall officer more 
like a god than you, will you diliver how this dead Queene re- 
lives ? 

Cer. 1 will my Lord, befeech you firft goe with me unto my 
houfie, where fhallbe ftiowne you all was found with her, how 
fhe came plac’d here in the temple, no needfull thing omitted 
Per. Pure Dian bleffe thee forthy vifion, and will offer night 
oblations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince, the faire betrothed of 
your daughter, {hall marry her at Pcntapolis, and now this orna- 
ment that makes rnee looke difmall, will I c-Iip to forme, and 
what this foureteene. yeares no razor toucht, to grace thy mar- 
riage day, lie beautifie. \ . 

Thai. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good crecut,Sir,my father s 

dead* r * i 

Ter. Heavens make a ftar of him. yet there my QueeiTe,weeie 
celebrate their- Nuptials, and our felves will in that Kingdome 
fpend our following dayes; our fon and daughter fhau in Tjr 

r-aigne. • 

I o-d Cerimon, we doe our longing flay, 

T© heare the reft untold,Sir, -lead’s the way. 

Exeunt ornwii 

Enter Goveer. / 

In Artlechm and bis daughter, you have hear d 
<-)f monftrous luff, . the.tnre.and juitresvard . 




Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

In Pericles, his Queene (and daughter fet-^e, _ 
Although affaylde with fortune fierce and kecne 
Vertue preferd from fell deftru&ions blaft. 

Led on by heaven, and crownd with joy at lair. 
In Hcllicanus may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty; 

In reverend Cerimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye weares. 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed, the honord name 
of Pericles, to rage the City turne. 

That him and his they in his Palace burne ; 

The gods for murder feemed fo content 
Topunifh, although not done, but meant. 

So, on your patience cv ermore attending, 

’ New joy waite on you here our play hathendin; 
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